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DEDICATION 






TO THE 

HON. JAMES HENRY LEIGH. 



SIR, 

TO Youi whose family in the person 
of your noble uncle his Graces the late Duke 
of Chandos, has conferred many obligations 
on my Father and his Children : whose favour 
cannot fail to recommend my humble produc- 
tion to the world, and whose patronage above 
that of all others is most pleasing to the pa- 
tronized, as it comes from a promoter and cul- 
tivator of virtue, the following pages are dedi- 
cated as the small tribute of an enlarged grati- 
tude, by your 

very humble and obliged 

Servant, 
JAMES HENRY LEIGH HUNT. 
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The 



^ MISCELLANIES. 

The Tempeft howl'd ; the forky light 
Gilt with pale ray the {hades of night. 

The pealing thunder crafliy I 
From murder'd Duncan came Macbeth, 
And to the ground, ftill warm with death. 

The bloody dagger dafli'd f 

" Hell gapes to feize my foul," he cried, 
" The Thund'rer afks why Duncan died, 

** Who pierc'd his beating heart? 
** Who gave the thought, who urg'd the deed ; 
** Who bade his royal bofom bleed ?" 

Death fpare thy vengeful dart I 

'Twas a vain fceptre led my hand. 
The empty honour of command, 

The dagger rais'd on high 
Curd be the day that gave me birth ! 
Hide me from God, O parent Earth, 

From God's all-fearching eye I 



CONTENT. 



In yonder vale, where verdure fmiles, 
The fweeteft fpot in George's ifles. 

Lives Dobfon, happy fwain ; 
Who laughs at what is called renown. 
And to the fplendor of a crown 

Prefers a fack of grain. E'en 
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E'en while he fells the giant oak, 
He finds a tune for ev'ry ftroke, 

Tis only beating time ; 
And if 'tis bad, as fome might fay. 
To be fo merry all the day. 

He's always in a crime. 

Dame Dobfon, while (he fits at home^ 
(For careful houfewives never roam) 

Sings care itfelf away ; 
At grief forever will deride. 
Mocks at rich pomp and foolifh pride. 

And lives but to be gay* 

^^ If haughty rank and hoarded wealth 
'< Are lefs than competence and healthy 

** Tis we're the lords of earth ; 
** For ale, we ne'er (hall want a pot, 
^' And happinefs, (it loves a cot) 

*' Plays round our chearful hearth.' 



Find in the city's bufy crowd^ 
Among the witty and the proud, 

A pair fo highly bleft ; 
If you produce them, I will fwear. 
Dame Dobfon never laughed at care. 

And Gaffer knew no reft, 

B S LINES 
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LINES 
ON THE BIRTH-DAY OF ELIZA, 



JLaughing morn with fparkling eye 
Melts in radiance from the (ky. 
While her head with brightnefs crown'd 
Sheds a thoufand glories round. 
Come, gently May, by Flora fair, 
And ev'ry fylph that fports in air. 
Attended on thy fmiling way ; 
Favonius> on thy breezy wing 
Here waft the incenfe of the fpring, 
And oti thy pinions play. 

For in Britannia's raptured ifle. 
See ! new-boni graces lovelier fmile, 
Frefli rifing fplendour paints the poom. 
The mild, the fair Eliza's born. 
Soft as the brow of fpring, whofe top 
Shakes with the dew's befpangling drop, 
So foftly fhakes her fluttering hair ; 
While in its filken locks the Breeze 
Entwining fports in playful eafe, 
And courts the whifp'ring Air. 
Light as the perfum'd breath of morn, 
Skims fwiftly o'er the level lawn ; 



Light 
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Light as the fwallow's wing can dip 
The wat'ry furface, is her trip. 
Sweet as the wild Eolian lyre, 
Whofe untaught fong the Gales infpire. 
As foft thejr wake its trembling firing ; 
So fweet fhe warbling pours along 
Her foul-exhilarating fong 
On Zephyr's dewy wing. 

Thron'd are Expreffion, Love, and Grace, 

In the mild luftrc of her face ; 

And Heav*n,,as tho' 'twould leave the (ky. 

Shoots in the glances of her eye. 

And ah ! within that breaft where Youth 

Fiill oft' fhall bring its vows of truth, 

And Love figh out its votive pray'r ; 

Still Virtue fans her veftal fire. 

For there is all (he could deiire, 

Or to defire could dare! 



LINES TO MISS S.... H...., 

OH HER MARRIAGE. 



vv HEN from the billowy bofom of the main 
The Queen of Love arofe in all her charms ; 
Th* admiring fea-nymphs woke the filver ftrain. 
And prais'd her damafk cheek and iv'ry arms. 

To 
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To you, fair maid, if aught my humble fong 
Avail the paflage of thy heart to find ; 

Charms yet ftill fweeter than of love belong, 
The mild, the hcav'nly beauties of the mind. 



And oh, if ftormy Ocean could rejoice. 

When Love beam'd fmiling from the wat'ry gloom. 
How muft the youth, the part'ner of thy choice. 

Enjoy the charms that in a H bloom. 

Cordelia's fenfe, Emilia's fprightly wit. 
Both in thy bread in one foft chain unite ; 

In thee, what moft the modeft maiden fit. 
All that can win, and all that can delight. 

Still, ftill may Peace, with whom no cares intrude. 

For ever cherifli'd in thy bofom lie; 
And lively Health, the riches of the good. 

Bloom on thy cheek, and fparkle in thine eye. 

Not brighter treafure can Golconda boaft. 
Nor high Peru With all her bofom'd ftore : 

With them, how fweet, to bufy life when loft. 
And rich in him you love, to want no more ! 



PARODY 
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PARODY 

ON DR. Johnson's ** hermit hoar^ &c.*'* 

« .._ 

Gentle Lady, on whofe cheek 
** Modefty's foft bluflies play; 
" Tell. O tell me where to feek 
** Virtue, and her blifsful way. 

Thus I faid, and mournful figh'd 

As I curs'd beguiling fin ; 

When the gentle lady cried, 

** Come and treat us with some gin /** 

LINES 

ADDRESSED TO A PARTICULAR FRIEND, 

On his Birth-Day, Jan. SO, 1800. 



77 INTER o*ef the fpangled air 
Scatters round his fnow-drops fair, 

* This is a fpecies of writing imitated from the Italian, the laft line of 
which is made to differ from the foregoing, and produce fome ludicrous 
point from a feemingly grave fubje6L 

While 
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While the (harp Gales, as full of play. 

Rude catch them on their dancing way 

And caft them at their early birth 

On the hard bofom of the earth ; 
Till, as lamecittog to bedriv'n 
So early from their native heav'n. 
Or torn by fecret fears ; 
Their mingled forms of lovely white 
Sink flowly fading from the fight. 
And melt away in tears. 

Thus ye cold thoughts from hence depart. 
Dark-eyed Jealoufy, and Hate, 
And freezing Diffidence, and loud Debate, 

Melt on the glowing throbbings of my heart ; 
For there my raptur'd fancy flies. 

To fan the flame that Friendfhip taught to rife. 

Once riiore to grace the new-born year 
On earth rolls round thy natal day ; 
Yet gloomy winter frowns fevere 
As flow he plods his frofly way ; 
But if in friendfhip's bofom fair 
Lie Pleafure, with Content and Peace, 
The glooms that crowd the troubled air 
But tend that pleafure to increafe. 

So from earth's velvet couch, where gaily dreft 
In beauty wild the whtte-topt lily rofe, 

Tom up to glitter on an Ethiop's breafl. 
Its bed of jet new graces willdifclofe. 



Then 
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Then, diesarf TtmorSf melt along the flc^. 
And on fweet Ftiendfbipfs bofom gay difperfe. 

For thrilling Joy ihdl fear where cold yelie^ 
As hig^ above (he monnts on iapturM verfe t 

** Lov'd youth, for thee may Friendftiip fmiling gay 
" Deck with frefli flow'rs her rich enchanting way ; 
'' Still may impurpling Health with dimple fleek 
** Live in the rofe that blufhes on thy cheek : 
** Still in the gentle luftre of thine eye 
*• Soul-thrilling Joy with beam increafing lie ; 
•* While mild Content, with Innocence and Peace, 
*' Defcend from heav'n to fmile upon thy face, 
•* And o'er thy headbring frefli-born bleffings down, 
" That ev*ry wi(h, and ev'ry want (hall crown! 



A MORWING WALK AND VIEW 



Jb oRTH let me walk aloilg the green clad fields, 
Wbent)n the morning looks the eaftern fun. 
As from his wavy bed he rifes bright 
And opes the gilded windows of the fea* 
High fings the lively lark, as with his wing 
Brufliing the thin fpread clouds he Ikims the air ; 
Along the grove, in harmony confus'd. 



Chirp 
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Chirp, the foft feather'd fongfters^ whiftling nxm 
. With long drawn note, and now with thrilling fong 
Vibrating on the air : another fun 
BeflreAed f^ms to bum within the ftream 
A (ky of glafs ; and all the fcattered clouds 
Defcending, move in ih^dows> gliding foft 
Around its dazzling face ;. the waters flame. 
And o'er the golden light the burnifh'd waves 
In fweet confiifion glitt'ring dance along. 
The weeping willow o'er the gaudy fcene 
Hangs its lorn head as tho' 'twould foothe its grief 
With pleafing contemplation ; green as fpring, 
And filent as the.rev'rence of an angel : 
While on the adverfc bank the wa'nd'ring boy 
Views the bright image, and with hoftile ftone 
Eilays to break' the beauteous orb ; but, lo! 
He fees it brighten in the funny ray, 
Wond'ring with vacant flare and open mouthy 
Then pliinging, fink within th' unbroken light.fi 

Nor heed the animal creation, rous'd 
From tiring lloth the lazy fweets of deep. 
From the warm (hed, flow moving o*er the plain. 
The herded cattle go ; the timid cow. 
The vigorous heifer, pity-bleating calf, 
Meek-eyeing fheep, and primly-gazing ram. 
Loud barks the guardian dog ; the fnoxting ileed '. 

Snuffs 
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SnuiFs the frelh air, and neighs along the vale. 
Echo the cirding hills ; the lufty bull 
Augments the pleafing, univerfal noife 
Of gladd'ning joy, and hoarfeljr lows around. 
Nor is the fcene beyond devoid of grace. 
Far in the diftant landfcape, dimly feen, 
Daflies in curling wreathes of hoary foam 
The mift-creating cataradt : flow along 
Thro' its full bed, in many a mazy way. 
The winding river ftrays, when foft reftrain'd 
Within its mofly (bores it onward moves 
In limpid majefty ; but when convuls'd 
With the big torrent of the April IhowV, 
It burfts.its rural prifon, and with fweep. 
Dreadful and fwift, bounds o'er the vanifh'd vale^ 
Glorious the floating fcene ! Each circled hill 
Seems edg'd with quiv'^ring lace, and all around 
The hidden meadows, once fo gaily green, 
O'eriay'd with living filver; clofe behind 
In fnug retreat the tufted cottage lifts 
Its (loping head, adorn'd with velvet mofs 
And clofely-creeping ivy, fawning round 
The mantled wall in green fervility. 

High from the grove o'ertopt, the palace wide 
Looks o'er the lawn, and proudly feems to lift ' 
On we^ry pillars to the meeting fky, 

c 2 'Its 
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Its. higk arch'd K)ofy with ev'ry art adora'd 

That foft Italia, or the high-foul'd fons 

Of ftrong Britannia boaft ; tho' ftill,; perhaps, 

Within is paUtd guilt and foul difeale> 

Heart (hrivell'd Av'rice, .Sorrow's woe«worn form. 

And Death's hard^outlin'd (hadow, fpe^ie dread, 

Call'd in. by mifpent Wealth, or Diffip^tion VQod. 

Yet loftier far/ behind the^mafiy pile. 
Than human architefl can raiie, high heav'd 

By nature's all creative land, fublime 
Stands the huge mountain, with eternal green 
Mantled profufe, while toats fpotted fide. 
The wooUwhite iheep.add fweet variety ; 
.As pleafing.to the diftant view they.feem 
With fpangles fair to deck its grafly robe. 

hzfif o'er the dim horizon, (Iretching wide. 

Bends the blue bow of heav'n, which He, who built 

This rolling earth, o'er its huge furiace threw, 

A vaulting dome; with azure glowing deep 

Painted the dazzling hollow ; and where Ihade 

Was oft required, threw, o'er the glorious whole, 

The ihadowing clouds, with pencil, he that fhone 

The ftar of Italy, exprefli ve Raphael,] 

The drift Corregio, Titian's glowing hand, 

Fus'li's gigantic fancy, or the fire 

. Of Britain's fav'rite Weft, could ne'er effay 

Faintly 



MISCELLANIES. 13 

Faintly to imitate«.*-*Maji, to the day. 
Quick rifes, fhakixi^ from his nervous limbs 
The Neflian cloak of flotb, unfit to drink. 
In its abforbing texture, the full tide 
Of liquid health, that glows thro' all his veins. 
Warms his bold heart, and revels in his cheek* 

The ruftic farmer haftens o'er his fields ; 
And with dii^dtng hand the rural lord 
Rules his attentive lab'rers ; guides them now 
To pluck the intruding tare, or fcatt'ring throw 
Into the well-plough*d furrows of the earth 
The lib'ral grain ; and now with fmiling face. 
When harveft comes to crop the fruitful year, 
Bids them prepare the fickle founding harfli 
Thro the diminifh'd fields ; or gradual build 
The equal hay-rick ; till the cone-topt pile, 
Erefted neat, gives quiet, eafe, and peace. 
To joying labour. In the plain beyond. 
The humble fhepherd, kneeling by the brook. 
Dips his hard breakfaft in the foft'ning flream. 
Nor heeds the rough-clad goat, with rolling eye. 
Viewing each wifli'd-for mouthful, while he fhares 
Gjen'rous with faithful Tray his fcanty cruft. 
Or ftretch'd in funfhine warm, his (hading hand 
Plac'd o'er his half-fhut eyes, he views alkancc 
The fubjed flock, fome friflcing o'er the field 

In 



14 MISCELLANIES. 

In harmlefs fport ; foroe m the welcome beam 
Balking, devoid of care; while others preft 
With craving hunger, bend their woolly necks 
To the green earth, and crop the verdant grafs. 
Carelefs he wliiftles loud, nor wiflies to be great. 

On fccnes like thefe, where Harmony and Peace 
Walk band in hand, for ever could I dwell. 
From chryftal morning to the jet-rob'd night. 
Thefe are the themes that lift. the grateful foul 
To Heav'n and love ; love, that exalts the mind 
To mix its thoughts with God^ Him, whop[i the fun 
Shines to obey, whofe unfeen glories time 
Flies to make known ; with whom all place is prefence. 
And fpace immeafurable, fulnsfs ; greatj 
And largely good, ^nd infinite is He. 



LINES 

TO THF WHITE ROSE OF AMERICA.* 



Po^ ««( BiSa-t Tcpwi. 

Anach. Carman V. 

"•>♦<•••• 

JFaik daughter of the morn, whofe fnowy top 
Bends gently waving, to the pafling breath 

♦ Remarkable for having a very odorous fcent, when the white rofe of 
England has none at all. 

Of 
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Of frolic zephyr?, when along the grove 
They chaqt their airy fongs to welcome fpring. 
In feeitiing adoration j weU> I ween^ 
Belov'd art thou by them, pleas'd when they kt 
Thy humble form breathe incenfe on their way^ 
To add new fragrance to the perfum'd air. 
And well I love thee too, when thy fair head 
Peeps thro' my cottage window, as to greet 
Mine early rife with cheering fmiles, before 
Thy ruby fitters ; who, at my approach. 
To hail the morn feem deeper yet each hour 
To bluih, that never with their fnowy queen 
They render'd duteous homage to their lord. 

Not the bright fun-flow'rs top of burnilh'd gold. 
The yellow jonquil, vary-colour'd pink. 
The purple paffion-flow'r*, belov'd of Chriftians, 
Wet with the dewy tear of dying Sol, 
The lily drefs'd with innocence and grace. 
The wild-born daify, and the violet blue. 
Or the fair primrofe that at Spring'^ advance 
Seems to grow pale, when from her " green lap thrown'* 
So many glitt'ring rivals rife around ; 

* A remarkable and Jl^eautiful flower, at the bottom of whofe 
cup is a perfed crofs, from whence it derives its name; this cup 
always drinks in a dewdrop at evening, which is found the next 
morning at the bottom of its hollow> when it opens its leaves which 
are ihat during the night. 

Not 



16 



MISCELLANIES, 



Not the fweet twining woodbine, heartSrcafe rich 
Purpl'd with gold-dropt velvet, or the fair. 
But humble fnow-drop beaming thro* the mift 
Like the big tear for lov'd Adonis flain. 
Thro' the fring'd eye-lids of the Queen of Love* 
Catch my admiring eye lik6 thy pure flow'r. 
Emblem of infilnt innocence, fweet rofe. 



Yet wilt thou die s pluck'd ofF by time's rude hand^ 
From thy green bed, thy lily leaf muft fall ; 
Yet (hall no gorgeous, pageant burial hide 
With its dai^k (hade thy drooping white that fliews 
No faults that need concealment ; nor fhalt pomp 
Unmeaning uflier thee to earth : one fig 
Alone, fair'fimple flow'r, fhall breathe for thee ; 
And (looping o'er thy wither'd form, I'll prcfs 
My bofom with my hand, and mouriiful fay, 
Spotlefs be thou, my heart : like this fweet role 
May death o'ertake thee, innocent and pure ; 
And, weeping for his lofs, one only friend 
For ever faithful, drop the filent tear 
O'er the fad ftonc that hides mortality. 
And tells this facred truth :" ** The fon of man. 
Like the low (hort-liv'd flow'ret of the field, 
Rifes to light and life ; then fades, and dies ! 
Great Arbiter of fate, thy will be done 1" 



CHRISTS 
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Ye mofs clad turrets*, whofe unfliaken brows 

In antique pride o'erhang the cheerful fcene 

Of Windfor's flowing plains, where father Thslme 

With many a (ilver winding loves to deck 

The gay expanfe that round his reedy bed 

Luxuriant fmiles, when Summer, glowing maid. 

Throws o'er the verdant earth her robings green ; 

Ye groves of fair Oxonia, chequer'd bright 

With Ifis' mazy ftream, where fcience lays 

Her varied ftores, and emulation high 

Points to the brightening profpe<Els, fair difclos'd. 

Of wealth's full horn, and honour's gorgeous robe; 

Ye marfliy dells, where fedgy Camus, crown'd 

With the fad willow's melancholy Ihade, 

Dire£ls his dim-difcover'd wave, or now 

Burfting in filver beaaty f^om beneath 

His leafy covert, views with facred awe 

The holy tow'rs t arife, that long have bow'd 

In.rev'rend beauty o'er the wa'try glade ; 

A long farewel I give you : other lays. 

That tell not of your praife, yet better far 

To tune my humble pipe, fince mem'ry fond 

* Eton college, f Univerfity of Cambridge* 

. i> Apd 
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And duteous gratitude, command the fong^ 

Well pleas'd I chant ; fuch lays as Thyrfis oft| 

And ruftic Corydon, with airy reed 

Told to the lift'ning cottagers, that round 

The fpreading beech, or florm-defying oak, 

Hung on the pleafing numbers, wond'ring whence 

Their hands ungentle could fo deftly bripg 

The floating founds : for Collins, bard fublime, 

Hyblsean Pope, or Dryden's (lately verfe, 

They, fimple fons of nature, never heard 

Among their native woodlands : poet fweet. 

And eke immortal, call'd they him, who erft 

Was hight the gentle Gay, trim fonnetteer ! 

Ne'er other like him had they fecn, nor thought 

One, who could fing fo merrily, to view * 

In after-times. —Farewell, ye mofs-clad towr's. 

Ye (hady gi^oves, ye dells begirt with fedge ! 

The cloifter folemn, and its penfive (hades. 

Command my huntible fong ; (hades, than whofe gloom 

No light have I lov'd better, and to tread 

Whofe folemn walks my gayeft hours I'd give. 

Bleft, honoured guardian of my youthful days. 

Sweet fpot of innocence and joy, thy feats 

Abfence ftill happier pi£lures to my mind. 

And, like a painter (kiU'd, Raphael divine, 

CorreS-ey'd Vinci, Angelo fublime. 

Or Britain's boafted Weft, each plea(ing form 

Her 
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Her pencil ni&s, tints with brighter colours. 
And throws each dark and gloomy thought behind 
Into concealing fhade. Delighted once. 
As oft myfelf would nux within the rear, 
I view'd thy happy youth with eager lips 
QuafF from Us fount the pure Pierian fpring^ 
Which He * (whom fair Apollo, wifely kind, 
Gay« to unlock, and from the deep recefs 
Pour forth the magic ftream) with lib'ral hand 
Shed round the bufy throng, that each, as will 
Or emulatiOH urg'd, or burning ihame 
For deeds before inglorious, might receive 
The flore divided as it flow'd along* 
Theirs was the claflic wealth, and rich it was. 
Of long antiquity, that to the world 
Many a dying age had wife bequeathed. 
Witnefs, ye (hady feats, where wond'rous Tham6 
Shakes from his rev'rend form the manly beard 
And nerve-ftrung arm, and leg of {lately walk. 
And gliding foft alpng, with flowing «ir. 
And eyes of tender light, foft fwelling breaft. 
And waxen arm, and thigh of taper grace. 
Calls himfelf Ifis, Naiad of the wave ; 
And, ye, where lagging Cam draws weary on 
His fluggifli ftream, in reedy liv'ry drefs'd : 

* ILev. A. W. T, /!• M* prcfent upper ^mmar-mailer of Chrift*a 
hofpital* 

PS For. 
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For oft has learning, at her hallow'd flirine. 
Beneath your venerable roofs beftow'd 
The vi£koT laurel on the youthful heads 
That once adorned the facred cloifter'd walks, 
That faw my early days pafs quiet on, 
Blefs'd with pure innocence and meekeft peace. 
Nor would the Mufe, pleas'd with its mild retreats^ 
Scorn in thy fchool to prune her drooping wing : 
For flie, long time, has lov'd the vaulted arch. 
The gothic window, and the ruin'd pile 
Antique ; there, favour'd, has her quiet haunt 
Stood undifturb'd, fave by the youthful bards 
That with fuch praife maintain the Grecian name 
And eke Graeculian*, when, in humble guife. 
They aik a fong ; nor has flie e'er refus'd 
To grant the fmall requeft : for what, indeed. 
Could (he not fing, beneath whofe (kilful hand 
Bold Dyer and the plaintive Coleridge grew. 
Children of poefy ? — Nay, oft flie ftrikes 
To higher notes her varying lyre, until 
She finks, tho' glorious. So the felting fun. 
When evening calls him to her weftern couch. 
Drops in his purpl'd bed of waves, yet drefs'd 
More rich and glowing than when firft he rears 
His ^^ unfliorn head" from opening ftreams of light. 



* The three fenior fcholars of the grammar-fchool are called Gre* 
Clans, and the clafi next to them, Deputy Grecians. 

Britannia^ 
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Britannia, hail ! Great in its power and ftrcngth. 

Its naval bulwarks, that (o proudly ftand 

The many iron tempefts pour'd around 

By the fierce Gaul, ftern with his liberty. 

Thy favour'd ifle {hall flourifh in the page 

Of never-dying fame, while earth looks gay 

With garment green, or hoary ocean heaves 

The bellying waters of the main. Nor lead 

Of all thy fons that brave the ftormy fea, 

A well-fought field, do'ft thou in duty owe 

Thanks to the noble youth, the fons of courage. 

Of this fam'd fchool, who early learnt to glow 

With patriot zeal to fee Britannia's hand 

Planting on diftant (hores her flag, unfurl'd 

To the frefh gale of brilk profperity. 

Or wreathing for herfelf a brighter crown 

Than has been worn long time, the eafy cap 

Of ancient freedom, that, which early Greece, 

Imperial Rome, and Gallia's ftretch'd out arm. 

Have try'd to grafp, the richeft prize on earth ! 

Saw thou not, Neptune, when thy wat'ry reign 

Echo'd with British thunder, and the fire 

Of gaping cannon flam'd along the (hore 

Of frighted Nile, when Nelfon, fearful name. 

Bore on the wings of viftory and death 

Old Albion's purple flandard ^ faw thou not. 

Where eager Troubridge curs'd relentlefs fate. 

That from the glorious path of fought renown 

P^fh'd 
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Pulh'd him afide ; O', few thou nor the fire 
Flafli from his ardent eyes, when fierce he knew 
For him the thunder of the battle hot 
Roar'd not id proud fubltmity ; nor death 
Hung on the purpl'd fplendor of the fword i 
Turn from thy roaring empii^^ and liiineeye 
Fix on Augiifta's fpiry feats : 'twas there. 
In cloifters •dreary, and the winding aifle 
He chcrifli-d dauntlefs brav'ry ; there his hearty 
Manly in youth, furVey'd with eager foul 
The glorious profpedls of immortal feme. 
When daring confli^ (hould ufurp the main. 
And Heav'n and Troubridge win the wat'ry field ! 

Nor yet, fair child of Induftry, fweet Commerce, 
Forget to think, how many of the fons 
Of thefe belov'd and unreproved feats 
Here firft, tho' far from all thy bufy fcenes. 
Have vow'd to live for thee, and to forfake 
Their native home, to feek thy lively form 
In diftant climates ; fouthward, where the fun 
With fcorching beam dired, the fultry air 
Strikes thro', till, darting on the fcorch'd domain. 
It leaves the withered herb and drooping flow'r 
Not one fad dew-drop for a tear to mourn 
Its dying beauty, once fo gaily green : 

* Chrift't hofpiul, where the hero of the CuUoden was bred. 

Or, 



Or,- higher northward, v^hcre.with garment white 

Of everlafting froft cold Nature clads 

Her hidden form, and.njtjelancholv Moon 

Views in a thouland. icicles of glafs 

(That fancy,, ever gay, delights to hang 

In many an uncouth form upon the cot 

Of the. rude Ruflian or Corinthian boor) 

Her faddenU face ; aiid foon as tir'd to fee 

Her mournful looks, finks down again to reft. 

And gives the gloomy hours to night and darknefs. 

Such are thy youth, fweet fpot! Thy children fuch 
I That iread thy walks, now filent when the hour 

Dem^ds the tribute of attention due, due 
To all the rare«felt intelleflual (weets 
Of various learning ; now again, when Sport 
With hafty hand unlocks the yielding door, 
Clam'rous with fhouts of joy, and playful innocence I 

Let Italy's foft fons their .fcience boaft^ 
Soul charming mufic, or the bulkin'd mufe. 
Unequalled pencil, raifing life and thought. 
And animated Sculpture ; Love itfelf 
That feems to breathe, tho' with a marble breaft 
Silent and. cold as Death : yet ftilli perhaps. 
When Italy ihall no more, now torn 
From Superftition's fway to Gallia's hand. 

Which 
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Which With the fcythe of War has mow'd to earth 

Nations and ftates at once, a bloody harveft ! 

Like the ftrong pois'nous wind that boift'rous fweeps 

O'er the lorn fands of Araby, and brings 

Death, clad in his moft hideous fhape, his front 

O'erfpread with whirlwinds black, who murd'rous fpares 

Nor the fierce beaft, nor man's diviner form : 

Yes ; when that Italy (hall be no more. 

Thy &me, fweet manfion, ftill (hall flouriih wide 

Like the ftrong oak, whofe vaflTal trees £dl round. 

Torn up by warring elements ; ftill fee 

Whole realms fall off, and empires die away ; 

And yet fliall live to fee thy noble fons 

Encreafe in honour when alive, and fame 

Still nobler after life. So the fweet rofe. 

Odorous in death, breathes fragrance to the air. 

And wafts its incenfe on the wings of Eve. 

Farewel, ye happy feats of peace and joy. 
Where ruddy health glows on each blooming cheeky 
And innocence looks modeft on each eye ! 
Farewel ! And may the dews of Heaven diftil 
Their richeft drops upon thy honour'd roofs; 
To whofe gay tops once more thy ftraining ejrcf 
Seem as compell'd to turn to bid the youth, 
Who, with the foothing voice of friendfbip cheer'd 
The morning of my life, adieu ! Yet ihort, 

Swift 
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Swift Time, be all otir. abfcnce ! Quick again 

I turn my doubtful footfteps, and this pray*r 

Fervent I breathe to Heav'n : — " All pow'rful God, 

" O Give thofe walks for ever to be trod 

** By thofe who love thy name ; nor throw between 

^^ The cup of pleafure and the eager lips 

** Of thQ gay youths that learnt with me to bow 

<* Before thy throne as yet unfeen, one ill 

** To taint with bitternefs the plealing draught 

^* That Peace holds out ; and hallow'd be thy Name !'* 



BEMEMBEB.ED FRIENDSHIP. 



O HOW delightful was it once to fit 
And talk away the hours, my friend belov'd 
Beneath the lamp's dull flame, that palely {hed . 
Its feeble light along the cloifter'd walks. 
Where oft we'd ramble ! o'er our youthful heads 
The gloomy arch, that favour'd converfe fweet 
Of whifper'd vows of friendfhip, heav'd on high 
Its maflfy vault, along whofe time-worn roof 
Soft murmurs ran of breathing conftancy. 
While on my fhoulder hung thy eafy hand 
Beyond thy bofom, not a fingle thought 

E That 
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That fluttered from my breaft, unheediJig ftray'd : 

Fix'dj and for ever^ was my foul in thee ! 

And wrapt in meditation as I fat^ 

My beating heart feem'd as it would rife up, 

Burft the thin cryftal curtain of the tear 

That quiver'd on mine eye*lid| and with bound 

Of warm affection rufli to mix with thine ! 

O fweet, romantic lux'ry ! Thee the fons 

Of fordid Av'rice, barring out with gold 

From their heart's avenue^ the wand'ring fleps 

Of pilgrim FriendOiip ; thee, the giddy throng 

That heedlefs plunge into the cloying fweets 

Of rich feftivity, or wanton balk 

In the hot funfhine of unnerving pleafure. 

Have never known ; or had they tafted once 

Thy cup neflarean, Av'rice had unlocked 

His very hoard, and pour'd it in the breaft 

Of that afFeflion which would more repay 

His lib'ral hand ; and the loud rafli cabal 

Of feftive Riot, or thofe fearful joys 

Whofe very tafte is death, had left with tears 

Of rapture and repentance fweetly mixt 

The rich repaft and the foft wanton bed 

To clafp fair Friendfhip to their beating breafts, 

And tell her, while each bofom's ardent pant 

Scem'd lab'ring to give paffage to the foul. 

How pure, but how unfpeakable, their blifs ! 

O when 



O wbea 9t ev'ning oft along the whiles 
Wbeise TivU^ht cxCt his ihadow broad and cool^ 
We joy'd to rove, while o'er, each other's neck 
We threw our otrelefs ann, how fweet the morn 
Pour'd OJQL the earth her pale but mellow ligfit, 
Chequer'd wUh dancing (hades, thait from the leaves 
Of the o'er*waviag /ree, fell on her beam* 
If chance the mournful mildly^breathLog flAite 
Stole on the lift'ning air, like the low voice 
Of fair Endyaiion, when oa (jhe mount 
Of grafTy Ida, with the fong of Iovq 
He wekomes early Dan from the iky ; 
The foothing founds feem'd foft, as gently foft. 
As the attuning of our fouls, and thea 
We flood wtaift up in them, our eager eyes 
Fix'd on the vacant air, as tho' to ibek 
Whence rofe the fweet, the pleafing melody. 
Or if the viol, with iljs full briflc note, 
Tripp'd gaily on the whifper-fighing breez^e, 
It feem'd as tho' the Dryads of the wood 
Had call'd the crefcent Goddefs to the chafe 
With merry hunting fong ; or fmiling Pan 
Had gather'd round him in his rural bow'r 
With reedy pipe, the laughter-loving fawns. 
The rough-cloth'd fylvans/ and the wood-nymphs wild 
That haunt the ftiady grove, or rudely fport 
In the embow'ring foreft, leaping round 

^ % The 
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The waving trees in many an uncouth danctf* 
O then our hearts went tripping with the found ; 
And had light Ariel, fpirit of the (ky, 
Haply been there, it feem'd as tho' our fouls 
Had on his filkcn wings pierc'd the thin air. 
Crept with him in the cowflip's yellow belli 
Or hung beneath the bloffom 04 the bough| 
To find the fweet exhilarating ftrains* 

And now, when Ev'ning to the ebon Night, 
(Ebon, or haply, if along the (ky 
The brightening moon with broad effulgent ray 
Gleams thro' the hov'ring (hade that o'qr the earth 
Hangs dew diftilling, fairer and ferene) 
Gives up her peaceful reign, in the fmooth bed 
Of grateful reft we dropt our wearied limbs. 
Yet for a while, before the gentk fweets 
Of fleep had clos'd our eyes, how oft we lay 
Admiring thro' the cafement open'd wide 
The fpangled glories of the (ky, whofe face. 
Like the broad tail of Juno's ftately bird. 
Purpled with eyes, fpread glorious to our view. 
While from behind the filver-bofom'd clouds. 
Scattered around like fwelling flakes of fnow, 
At intervals fair Luna burfting forth, 
Pour'd fplendour round : fo from the lawlefs bed 
Of wanton Paris, when the laughing morn 

Melted 
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Melted in dreaming radiance from the flcy, 
Rofe matchlefs Helen, beaming blufliing grace 
And love refiftlefs on the rifing day t 
So Cytherea from the frothy wave 
Rofe in luxuriant beauty, when the hours 
Beheld her birth, and Zephyr^s gentle gale 
With the rich perfume of the breathing Spring, 
Wafted the beauteous Goddefs to the ihore 
Of her lov'd Cyprus, while the circling nymphs 
That rule the waters of the hoary deep, 
Prefs'd on the billowy bofom of the fea 
Around her floating chariot, and with fhouts 
Of gladdening triumph bade old Triton fwell 
His echoing chonc, and wake all nature round. 

*Twas then we rais'd our facred thoughts to heav'n, 
Blefling its holy works, and calling down 
The dew of blifs upon each other's head ; 
While o'er our eyelids Sleep, with hand unfeen. 
Slowly drew on his <* gradual dufky veil," 
And round our pillow threw a thoufand fweets 
That tempt foft flumber, or with odour mild 
Soothe hard Fatigue ; our waking fouls, meantime, 
Dreamt of our cloiftered walks, and many a tale 
Told underneath the gothic arch antique. 
In humming whifper, or the chearful laugii 
Sent back by Echo froni the diftant aifle. 

Friendfhip 
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Friendfliip would never leave us ; from the hour 
Silent and folemn» when the fetting fun 
Robes in rich purple ^11 the weilern flcy. 
To the gay fmiling reign of dewy mom. 
Beaming with orient brightnefs, and again 
From lively morn to that ftill fre(h'mng hour. 
When Eve's bright breezes fan the tepid air. 
And Sol once more fink« in his glowing bed. 
Congenial fools, (oft faarmoay, rich peace. 
And pleafure, mixt with innooence and eafe. 
Were all our own 4 thejr rul'd the fleeting hour, 
Beam'd in each eye, and in each bofom thrill'd. 



RETIREMENT, 

OR THE GOLDEN MEAN, 



£fi moilus in Tebua, fuat certi deiriq. fines; 

Quos ultra, citraq. nequit confiftere rewli\ni. 

HoR. Sat. I. 

Auream qiilfquis mediocrltatem 

Biligit, tutus caret obfoleti 

Sordibus todi ; caret intidenda 

Sobrius aula. HoR. Od. X* Lib. Ii, 

Metirement, foother of the wo-worn breaftj, 

By all the good and all the great carefs'd ; 

Thy 



Thy (hadjr groves^ thy fields of lively greeny 
Where Contemplation bends her brow ferene; 
Thy rippling ftreams that filver o'er the plain^ 
The mildy the peaceful pleafuires of thy reign^ 
Invite the fong, be prefent at my lay. 
And let me chant along thy velvet way. 

How bleft the mortal far from goi^eous care^ 
The tort 'ring badge that Vice and Envy wear ; 
Far from the rank that elevates mankind. 
To ihew their eyes the good they left behind : 
As from the Alps the traveler tott'ring flow^ 
Bends o'er his native fields that fmile below ; 
And while the florm oft paufes o'er the plain, 
A(ks back his cottage and his crook in vain ! 
He cares not where Ambition's maniacs rave. 
No royal flatt'rer, and no titled flave ; 
But fpurns behind him, as to light he fprings. 
The pomp of Courtiers, and the pride of Kings* 

Nor finks his manly foul to ruder joys^ 
That love the vulgar, vanity and noiie. 
Pleafures like thefe, that bubble and are dead. 
Fly from his peaceful walks and placid head ; 
That noble breaft where fenfe and honour reign, 
Difgrace and Folly toil to blot in vain. 

Thus 



Thus the foft breeze, like fome forgotten dreamy 
Sighs o'er the oil that fmooths the ruffled ftream ; 
Yet flits unheeded o'er the wat'ry glafs. 
Nor breathes impreflion on its cryftal face. 

This is the Man, this^ this Creation's Lord 
Whom all muft envy, yet whom all applaud ! 
This is the Man, ** who," crouds admiring cry, 
** Has learnt to live, and trembles not to die ! 
" Who wifely fteer'd, where no loud tempefts roar^ 
** No rocks tremendous threaten from the (bore ; 
" But kept life's middle ftream, whofe waters paft, 
<^ Death frowns no more, and Heav'n is man's at laft ! 



1$ 



Ye purpled wretches, crown'd with vice and (hame, 
Wretches, whofe all is vanity and name ; 
Ye fcept'red Neros, pageants of an hour, 
Whofp god is Mammon, and whofe idol Pow'r ; 
Say, can your bofoms fmooth Contentment know. 
With Peace be gentle, or with Virtue glow ? 
Can hot Intemp'rance cool your boiling veins, 
And yield to Virtue Reafon's trampell'd reins ? 
Can (hriveird Av'rice Smooth the brow of Care, 
Or pois'nous Envy antidote Defpair ? 
Can mad Ambition, pow'rs unfetter'd luft, 
Bid you be ftill, and tell you, ye are duft ? 

Go! 



m 
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Go ! fetfch your treafures, mark the envious glance. 
The heftic glow of Riot's revcU'd dance ; 
Exalt your heads, 'whenff^ high Ambition (hiouds 
His arm in thunders, and his eye in clouds ; 
And is it there Peace hides her hermit head. 
Woes are no more, and human wi(hes dead? 
Say, Wilmot,* firft at Plcafurc's painted goal ; 
Say, royal Richmohd,f with thy fliriveird foul; 
Tell, ftern Eliza,J thou whofe vengeance dread, 
Fell Envy pour '4 on fad Maria's bead ; 
Tell, higb-brow'd Wdlfey, fon of fpkndid Care, 
Thou caftle, built of vanity and air ; 
Say, fleeps Repofe, where Confcieoce finds no reft ? 
Does blifs enrapture in the guilty bread j 

While kings and nobles (hare the thorns of Woe, 
Some ftill are fcatter'd on the crouds bek>w. 
See thro' the mob, where Vice triumphant rules. 
And' vacant Ign'rance Hares among her fools; 
See Difcontent her mutt'ring lips conceal! 
And loud Cpntention threat the public weal ! 
See Filth difgufting wallow in her mire. 
And Noife and Riot light eternal fire ! 
And, ah I let Pity turn her dewy eyes. 
Where gafping Penury unfr tended J i^s ; 

• Wilraol, Earl ofRochefler. f Henry VII. 

X Queen Elizabeth. 

F Where 
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Where wild-eyed Hunger bows her fainting head. 
And Sicknefs fwoons upon her tatter*d bed ! 
There no mild hand uprears the drooping form, 
No meek Benevolence averts the ftorm ! 
Soft pillowed Eafe, that flumbers off the day. 
And haughty Grandeur turn in fcorn away ; 
Till he, whom Fortune never call'd her own, 
Sinks in the fileht grave, unpitied and unknown ! 

O let me drop from fcenes fo full of care, 
Rank's gilded wrinkles, and the Pauper's tear ; 

let me drop, Retirement, to thy fhades. 
Thy bubbling runnels, and thy filent glades ; 
Thy fields, where Chearfulnefs difports the day ; 

Thy groves, where penfive filence loves to ftray ; 
Thy level lawns, each pafture and each plaiq. 
And all the beauties of thy woodland reign ! 

With thefe, fufficiency, content, and health, 

1 fcorn alike nobility and wealth ; 
Pomp and parade, like vengeful furies, fly. 
And up no heights ambitious lift mine eye. 
Religion only, as it only fliould. 
Will make me noble, when it makes me good ; 
Rich in her fmiles, I glory to be man. 
And life's no more a (hadow and a fpan. 



How 
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How fweet to rife, when Morn's refulgent haiid 
Waves o'er the bright'ning fty her magic wand ; 
How fweet to rife, with manly Temp 'ranee ftrong* 
And hear the Lark begin his quaver'd fong ; 
To view Creation fmiling as (he glows. 
And fee freih Nature waken from repofe ! 
Boaft ye, ye fans of Opulence and Pow'r, 
Boaft ye, 'niidll all your treafures, fuch an hour i 
Can pallid Sloth defert her downy reft, 
Or panting Afthma lift th' unweildy breaft ? 
Does nightly Revel fpring to hail the iky. 
Or Riot wake with Animation's eye i 

And, ah ! when Ev'nings " gradual dufky veil'^ 
Buoys its dark texture on the foften'd gale, 
How lov'd y«n arbour, where the honied flow'rs 
Bloom on the air, and fcent the floating hours ! 
There, when bright Titan finks behind the hill. 
And his laft colour's paint the village rill ; 
How joys the eye, attentive to the Ikies, 
To ftep down flowly as he flowly dies ; 
While ftreams of fplendour roll along the weft, 
And mark the limits of his purple reft ! 
So finks the man, whofe confcience Heav'n approves, 
Whom Angels venerate, and Virtue loves. 
Lamenting Honour weeps upon his hearfe. 
And carves in gold the monumental verfe i 

r 2 While 
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While Glory beams o'er Death's cetiring gloodiy 
And^ with unfading fplendcnr, crowns bis toooib ! 

Thus pafs his days, delightful and ferene ; 
Thus lives the man, who gains the GoldetiMean. 
He fhuns alike ambitious florms of ftrife. 
And flies the notfy walks of vulgar life; 
And, as Creation boafts hcrgreeneft birth. 
Where the mild zone enclafps the fmiling eartit: 
Far from the North, and all its winters drear. 
And where no fouthem fummers (corch the year ; 
Thus joys his foul, thus fmiles upon the day. 
Where life's foft medium gilds his flow'ry way ; 
Where Pleafure, pure as Heav'n itfelf that fenr. 
And Solitude fit dimpled with content ; 
Where Peace is pomp, Humility a kingj 
And Nature boafts one unrevolving fpring. 
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ANACREON. OD. XIX. 

JLhe tippling earth drinks up the dew. 
The treeSy O tippling earth drink you : 
Neptune drinks air at ev'ry nootion. 
And SqI drinks Neptune like a potion ; 
Till madam Luna, for a light. 
Drinks up old Sol himfelf at night ! 
Why then d'ye hinder me from drinking. 
When Heav'n itfclfs my way of thinking ? 



ORIGINAL. OD. XIX, 



n/vf( ti Mf^pl Aur^ff 
Htnt BkKao'va ^kufUf, 

T( fMi fAAx^ffO*, trotyl f 
K*»vrm 6fiX«rr» mmv. 
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TRANSLATION 

OF THE FIRST OB£ OF ANACREON. 



JFain would I wake to life a nobler firing. 
And Cadmus bold, and each Atrides fmg ; 
But as my fingers fweep the founding lyre. 
The Loves alone the alter'd chords infpire ! 

I chang'd the ftubbom harp ; and to reliearfe 
Alcides' toils, effa/d the Epic verfe : 
Still, as my fingers fweep the founding lyre. 
The laughing Loves thie alter'd chords infpire! 

Ah then adieu, ye heroes ! to our fong. 
No themes fo lofty, and fo loud belong ; 
For, as my fingers fweep the warbling lyre. 
The Loves alone the tender chords infpire ! 

ORIGINAL. 
A ^kfQ(i%q li X^9^^ 
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TBANSLATION OF HORACB's ODE, 

«' SIPTXMI OADES»'* ftc Lib. li. Od. «i. 



TO SEPTIMIVS. 



A.H lov'd companion of my future wty 
To Cadiz rich, or Bifcay's free-born (here. 

Or the dread Syrtes, where with turbid play. 
The waters wild in boiling volumes roar ; 

O may fair Tivoli, whofc peaceful breaft 
Bleft Argos lov'd, the labour of its years, 

Give to my filver age its promis'd reft. 
Soothe all its toils, and wipe away its tears ! 



Omay 
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If fete, unjuft, my eager fteps withhold. 

Quick let me turn, where thro' the flow'ry plain, 

Galefus, lov'd by all the wool-clad fold. 

Guides his mild wave ; Phalantus' rural reign ! 

To me far lovelier than each circling (hore. 
That fmiling fpot falutes my ravi(h'd eyes ! 

There fweet Hymettus brings her honied ftore. 
And rich Venafnim fees her olive rife! 

There verdant Spring fits fmiling on the year. 
And foften'd Winter fmoothes his. icy frown ; 

Nor envies Aulon, with his vineyards fair. 
The purple groves that gay Falernum crown! 

Thefe happy fields, thcfe happy hills, once more 
Call us away, and catch the raptur'd eye ! 
' Here on your poet's afhes fhall you pour 

Friendfhip's warm tear, and Pity's plaintive figh ! 



ORIGINAL. 
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ORIGINAL. 



A D SBPTI MIU M. 

Septimi Gades aditure mecum, et 
Cantabrum indoAum juga ferre noftni| et 
Barbaras Syrtes, ubi Maura femper 

^ftuat unda ; 

Tibur Argco pofitum colono 
Sit mex fedes utinam fene^tse ; 
Sit modus laflb maris, et viarum. 

Militias que 

Unde fi Parcae prohibent iniquas, 
Dulce pellitis ovibus Galefi 
Flumen, et regnata petam Laconi 

Rura Phalanto. 

Ille terranim mihi praeter omnes 
Angulus ridet ; ubi non Hymatto 
Mella decedent, viridique certat 

Bacca Venafro. 

Ver ubi longum, tepidafque prasbet 

Jupiter bnimas, et amicus Aulon 

Fcrtilis Baccho minimum Falernis 

Invidet uvis. 
6 3 Ille 
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llle te tnecum locus^ et beatse 
Poftulant Arces : ibi tu calentem 
Debita fparges lacryma favillam 

Vatis amici. 



PARAPHRASE 

OF 

Horace's ode " integer vitje," &c,* 



The man, my friend, that in his breaft 
With ev'ty purer virtue's bleft. 
Safe in his own approving heart 
Needs not the Moor's protecting dart. 
Nor feeks to bend againft the foe 
With nervous arm the pliant bow. 
Nor o'er his neck throws, proudly great. 
The quiver big with pois'nous fate. 

Whether on Afric's defer t coaft. 
Mid burning fands his fteps are loft ; 
Or where Caucafian rocks on high 
Lift their proud fumn^its to the iky, 

• Prize Tranflation in the Monthly Preceptor. 



Heap'd 
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Heap'd with inhofpltable fnow 
Pale gleaming o'er the plains below, 

Or where the ftreams romantic glide 

« 

Of foft Hydafpe's filver tide. 

For, as along the Sabine grove 
I fung the beauties of my love, 
And free from care, too diftant ftray'd ' 
Within its dark embowering ihade ; 
The prowling wolf, with blood-ihot eye, 
Unarm'd beheld me wand'ring nigh ; 
And, while I ihook in filent dread^ 
With howls the rav'ning monfter fled I 

Such, the grim terror of the wood. 
Ne'er learnt to lap the trav'licr's blood, 
Or from the panting vidtim tore 
The quiv'ring limbs with ftifled roar. 
Where Daunia's fpreading oaks arife 
In rugged grandeur to the ikies ; 
Or where the Moorifli lion ftalks 
With monarch pride his arid walks. 

O lay me, where Sol's gayeft child^ - 
Refulgent Summer, never fmil'd; 
Nor Zephyr's mild refrcfliing breeze 
Fann'd the rich foliage of the trees ; 



Where 
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Where ev'ry black portentous cloud 
And all the foggy vapours croud. 
When angry Jove in noxious air 
Extends his arm for vengeance bare ; 

O lay me, where Sol driving high 
Tlames wide along the fultry (ky. 
No roof, beneath his parching ray. 
To foothe the pilgrim's weary way ; 
Yet, ytt will I, nor afk for more. 
My lovely Lai age adore ; 
Her, who each love wing*d hour beguiles. 
As foft flie fpeaks, and fweet flie fmiles ! 



ORIGINAL. 

Integer Vitas, fceleris que purus 
Non egit Mauri jaculis nee arcu. 
Nee venenatis gravida fagittis, • 

Phufce, pharetrS ; 

Sive per Syrtes iter aeftuofas, 

Sive fa£lurus per inhofpitalem 

Caucafum, vel quae loca fabulofus 

Lambit Hydafpes. 

Nanique 
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\ 



Namque me fylva lupus in Sabina 
Dum meam canto Lalagen, et ultra 
Terminum curis vagor expeditus 

Fugit inermem. 

, Quale portentum neque militaris 
Daunia in latis alit efculetis ; 
Nee Jubae tellus general leonum 

Arida nutrix. 

Pone me pigris ubi nulla campis 
Arbor seftiva recreatur aura ; 
Quod latus mundi nebulae malufque 

Jupiter urget : 

Pone fub curru nimium propioqui 
Soils in terra domibus negata ; 
Duke ridentem Lalagen amabo, 

Dulce loquentem* 



SONNETS. 
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SONNET. 

TO SENSIBILITY. 



Sister of Love, thro' yon deferted grove 
That virarbleft fweet thy lorn, romantic tale. 

Or by the mould'ring abbey loy'ft to rove, 
And afk the pity of the fighing gale : 

To thee, foft pow'r, the gently-throbbing breaft. 
And am'rous glance, and love-lorn lay belong ; 

To thee, the vow to Love and her confeft, 

Whofe name fo oft has grac'd her Henry's fong ! 

And O, let ev'ry fonder thought fhe knows. 
With gayeft hope on this bleft bofom dwell. 

Where ftill with veftal fire affection glows. 
Still boafts her trued, tendered tale to tell ! 

O let her bid the rapt'rous hour awake, 

When Time (hall envy bonds he cannot break ! 

H 2 SONNET. 
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SONNET. 

ON THE SICKNESS OF ELIZA. 



JLow on the bed of (icknefs, pale and weak^ 

Ah, Pity ! fee the foft Eliza lie. 
While ftill Confumption o'er her mournful ^heek 

Trails his lank form, and faddens in her eye. 

So twining hideous thro' the rofe-bed fair. 
The long, lean lizard, drags his flimy way ; 

While on the bofom of the pitying air. 
It breathes the dying fragrance of decay. 

Thofe beauteous lips, where health impurpled bright, 
Thofe lips, where melody in nedar hung, 

Thofe lips, how £ade they from the ravifh'd fight. 
Pale the warm glow, and hufh'd the warbling tongue ; 

Ah, when again (hall wake their gentle fong. 

That charm'd this ear, and thrill'd this heart fo long ! 



THE 
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THE NEGRO BOY, 

A BALLAD. 



Paupertas onus visa est grave. 



Cold Mows the wind, and while the tear 
Burfts trembling from my fwoUen eyes. 
The rain's big drops quick meet it there, 
And on my naked bofbm flies! 

O pity, all ye fons of Joy, 
The little wand'rtng Negro-boy. 

Thefe tatter'd clothes, this ice-cold breaft 

By Winter harden'd into fteel, 
Thefe eyes, that know not foothing reft, 
But fpeak the half of what I feel ! 

Long, long, I never new one joy. 
The little wand'ring Negro -boy ! 

Cannot the figh of early grief 

Move but one charitable mind i 
Cannot one hand afford relief ? 
One Chriftian pity, and be kind ? 

Weep, weep, for thine was never joy, 
O little wand'ring Negro-bby ! 

Is 
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Is there a good which men call Pleafure ? 
O Ozmyn, would that it were thine ! 
Give me this only precious treafure ; 
How it would foften grief like minel 

Then Ozmyn might be call'd, with joy. 
The little wand'ring Negro-boy ! . 

My limbs thefe twelve long years have borna 
The rage of ev'ry angry wind: 
Tet ftill does Ozmyn weep and mourn. 
Yet ftill no eafe, no reft can find ! 

Then Death, alas, muft foon deftroy 
The little wand'ring Negro-boy ! 

No forrow e'er difturbs the reft. 

That dwells within the lonely grave ; 
Thou beft refource the wo- wrung breaft 
E'er afk'd of Heav'n, or Heav'n e'er gave! 

Ah then, farewell, vain world, with joy 
I die the happy Negro^boy ! 



SONG, 
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SONG. TO ELIZA. 



][f to mine eye, like thy fair check, 
The rofe foft pleafure could impart ; 

Its flowV with eagernefs I'd feek, 
And always wear it on my heart. 

For where thy image loves to reft, 

'T would bloom with ftill redoubled glow ; 

The panting foil that warms my breaft^ 
No kinder, gentler. Sun can know. 



SONNET. 



September 8, 1800. 

Say, foft Eliza, good as thou art fair. 
Lives one fond hope in Love's diftra£ted breaft f^. 

Muft ftill the thrilling horrors of Defpair 
Fade my wan cheek, and canker all my reft } 

Alas ! thy tongue, that faulters to conceal. 
Thy face averted, and thy fearful eye. 

Too foon the rending anfwer will reveal, 

> 

That bids the fond and faithful Henry die 1 

To 
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To leave a world, where difappointment, fighs, 
And tears, and anguifli, all were left for me. 

Is not the fentence that my bofom flies ; 
No, fair Eliza, 'tis a worfe decree : 

From that fwcct form to tear thefe ftreaming eyes, 
' And live no more to love and live for thee I 



SONNET TO EVE. 

StpUmitrlO^ 1800. 

OuEEN of the balmy Peace that foothes ray breaft. 

As oft I linger in thy dewy reign ; 
Whofe gentle fighs lull Nature into reft, 

Whofe fober (hadows mellow o*er the plain. 

How fweet to wander thro' the duiky vale, 
When Philomela weeps her bleeding woes ; * 

When plaintive murmurings thro' the grove prevail. 
And purling runnels bubble to repofe ! 

Tis then the influence of thy placid wand 
Steals into folemn thought my pcnfivc mind ; 

I bow enraptur'd to thy foft'ning hand ; 
And oft on yon old mofs-grown bank reclin'd, 

Lifl: to the breeze that whifpers thy command. 
While Fancy fighs each echo from behind ! 

SONNET. 
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SONNET. 



Sqitemlber 10) 1800. 

Sweet are the breezes that the lovely morn 
Scatters around the glories of her way ; 

Sweet are the fober tints that eve adoril» 
And fweet the radiance of the noon-tide day. 

But ah ! how fweet is Love's eiiraptur'd figh ! 

How fweet the modeft blufll that dyes his cheek \ 
How fweet the glancing fplenHor of his eye, 

Splendors that warm, and fplendors that can fpeak ! 

Mild as the air, that breathes the vernal fhow'r. 
Is the foft whifper of the vow of Love ; 

Soft as the (hadows of the floating hour. 
Soft as the pearly dew that decks the grdve ; 

And, fair Eliza,' if that Love has powV, 
Thefe heav'nly pleafures Ihall our bofoms prove. 



THE MAD girl's SONG. 



September 11, 1800. 
JLhe lily enamels the vale, 

And rofes they purple above ; 
But how can their glories prevail 
With a fmile from the lips of my Love ? 

I But 



5S SONNSTS. 

But my Love, he was falfe and unkind. 

When he bade me depart from the grove: 
. And I'll go : for I have not a mind 

That will laugh at the frowns of my Love. 

I'll pick up the flowers that are dead. 

And deck all my bofom fo gay, 
That Love (hall come patting my head. 

And fteal all their bloflbms away. 
But, no ; he fha'nt rob me of thefe, 

Refiilal his wiOies (hall prove ; 
For he would not, my paflions to pleafe, 

Infpire the cold breaft of my Lov«« 

I will vifit the Cjrprefs fo fad. 

That hangs o'er the dark ftiadow'd grave ; 
And I know, tho' they tell me I'm mad. 

That I'll tear off its branches to wave. 
O, and then a fweet garland I'll twine. 

And (hew all my friends how I wove ; 
And all, but the leaves fhall be mine. 

For I'll give all the green to my Love. 

But my Love, I'm afraid, wont be prefs'd 
To take the poor gift, tho* fo fmart : 

For he fcorn'd this fond fluttering breaft. 
And all the warm wealth of my heart. 



Then 
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Then I'll keep it and twine in my hair 
The green, and the boughs that I wove ; 

And when it ihall fade away there. 
Sing dirges to it and my Lov?. 



SONNET. 

IN IMITATION OF LOPEZ DE VEGA* 

77 ELL, if I muft, I think I might begin. 
But your long Sonnets are fo horrid hard ; 

Yet foft, I've got in a poetic pin ; 
Wond'rous ! one ftave's dropp'd out this head of lard ! 

« 

Well, I'll be hang'd if I know what to fay: 
Why how ! I've tumbled on another line ; 

O admirandum ! Phoebus fmiles to, day ; 
Another ! Well, now, don't ye think, I fliine. 

Ah ! I fliall faint ! Poor Pcgafus wont drive ! 

What ! At the Tenth ! Heav'ns, how the Mufes fag ! 
An't I the comicalled dog alive t 

How now ! Twelve bits to this poetic rag I 
Fire and amazement ! keep it up ! You'll beat 'em ; 
Add up, my lads ! There's Fourteen, or I'll eat 'em. 

I 2 TO 
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V 



TO ZEPHYR. 



IMITATED FROM THE SPANISH. 



November 17, 1800. 

M^iLD Zephyr, o*er the verdant grove, 

That fport'ft in April's dewy ray,^ 
O hear the tender fighs of love. 

And wave thy wings and come away ! 

If e'er his plaints have reached thine ear. 

If e*er his tears have met thine eye, 
Go, tell Eliza, gentle Air, 

I weep, I languifh, and I die ! 

Eliza once my fondnefs knew, 

Eliza once that fondnefs bled ; 
Eliza frowns ; I fear to woo. 

And hide the pang that rends my breaft. 

O go ; and yon refulgent ball. 

And bounteous Heav'n thy care (ball pay. 
And melt the fnow-drops as they fall. 

Where'er thou tak'ft thy evening play. 

And 
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And where thou wav*ft thy airy wing. 
No chilling rains (hall patter there ; 

No driving hail deform thy Spring ; 
Go, figh my forrows, gentle Air. 



\ 
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PASTORALS. 

IN IMITATION OF VIRGIL AND POPE. 



PASTORAL I. 



• •"*^M'« 



Season, Spring. Time, Morning. 



ADDRESSED 

TO GEORGE, EARL OF GUILFORD. 



-Arcades ambo 



£t cantare pares, et refpondere parati. 

ViRG. .£clog. vii. ▼• 4. 



In fair Oxonia firft, with vernal flow'rs 

I crown the Mufe that cheers my peaceful hours ; 

Mild liiS) echo to the rural fong. 

That humbly flcims thy filver dream along ; 

Ye willows, quiv'ring o'er your waters play. 

And nod foft plaudits to the whifp'ring lay. 



IMITATIONS, 

V. 1; In fair OxtfdaJirfiJ^ Pope opens his Paftorals by 
« Firft in thefe fields I try the fylvan ftrains." 

K Offspring 
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Offspring of him, belov'd by Heav'n, who join'd 
The nobleft wifitoin with the pureft miRd, 
Attend the verfe; por thofe, thy peers among, 
Who on thy patriot voice fo oft have hung, 
Difdain thefe early numbers to receive^ 
That in the funfliine of thy fmiles would live. 
So round the gen'rous p^k the ma^^y vine 
Loves, in gay wreathes, his infant leaves to twine ; 
Yet bluflies, as it pays admiring court. 
And purples grateful o'er its high fupport. 

Fair Morn yet lingered in, tlxe opening eaft. 
And carelefs tints on dift^t mountains cafk ; 
When three young Stypl»e>^di^ oW the fpreading lav 
With early warblings h^l'di the fmiling dawn ; 
Till, as they pour'd their gather'rf iiocks along. 
Thus gentle Hylas flopped the flowing fong : 

HYLAS. 

Lov'd Swains, the £av'rites of the rural Mufe, 
See waking morn her purple rays diffufe ; 
Smooth Ifis' ftreams refleAed fplendor yield. 
And gay, green Spring, enrobes the circling field ; 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 21. 7?//, at they f<mf*d,'\ 

FourM o'er the whit*ning vales their fleecy care. 



Come 
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Come then ; the Mufes love the vernal year ; 
Let fongs, alternate, fwell the cooling air ; 
While in yon waving Elm's embow'ring fhade. 
In decent (hew the rural feaft be laid. 
Damon, begin ; your gentle reed infpire ; 
Then, Thyrfis, anfwer with Apollo's fire. 

DAMON. 

What fay you, Thyrfis? I, unfkilful fwain. 
Tune the tn^an pipe along the diftant plain ; 
And (lake this crook, with iv'ry head, as fair, 
As Delia's neck, or Daphne's flaxen hair. 

THYRSIS. 

And I this horn, which firft my grand-fire found, 
And thrp' the hollow pour'd the lenth'ning found ; 
A ring of gold enclafps the graceful curve, 
His bright reward whofe fongs the prize deferve. 

DAMON. 

Fair blooming youth, O leave Idalia's grove. 
Thy feafts ambrofial, and thy Pfyche's love ; 
Glow thro' the verfe, and fmooth the ruftic lays 
That feek no theme, but thine eternal praife. 

• 

IMITATIONS. 
V. 28^ Let fi9g* altimate,'\ 

Altemis dicetis* ViRO. £cI#S. ▼• 59. 

V.S3. fnat/ayyou^rbyrfisf'] 

Vis ergo, inter nos, quid poffit uterque, viciifim 
Experiamur? Viro, £cK S. ▼, 28. 

K S THYBSIS. 
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THYRSIS. 

Melodious Phoebus, all my mind infpire 
With Hayley's air, or Southey's kindring fire; 
That not unequal to the talk may prove 
Of finging Delia's charms, and Delia's love. 

DAMON. 

Me laughing Daphne foftly lurks behind. 
Pelts the fmobth plum, then trips along the wind ; 
Yet, while the bufli conceals with fweet-briar green, 
She laughs aloud, and wiflies to be feen. 

THYRSIS. 

While lovely Delia leads the floating dance. 
At each quick ftep (he darts the fide-long glance ; 
While, winking round, in ev'ry foft retreat. 
How much her eyes belie her fporting feet. 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 45, Melodious Phoebus.'] 

Infpire me, Phccbus, in my Delia's praife. 

With Waller's art or Granville's moving lays. Pops* 

V. 49. Me laughing Daphne, ] 

Malo me Galatea petit lafciva puella, 

Et fugit ad falices, et fe cupit ante videri. 

ViRG. Eel. 3. V, 64. 
V. 53. IVbile lovely Delia.'] 

The fprightly Sylvia trips along the green, 

She runs, but hojies fhe does not nm unfeen, 

While a.kind glance at her purfuer flies, 

How much at variance are her feet and eyes. Pope. 

DAMON. 
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DAMON. 



Sweet May is faithful to the honey'd flow'rs, 
March to the winds, and April to the fliow'rs ; 
Yet ftill more conftant, while her Damon's here. 
Is charming Daphne all the varied year. 



THYRSIS. 



Fair Morning loves to court the tepid breeze, 
Mild Eve the cooler. Noon the (hady trees ; 
Yet more than all, my Delia joys to play. 

Where faithful Thyrfis leads his flocks away. 



DAMON. 



The peaceful Olive fage Minerva hears, 
Bacchus the Vine, the Myrtle Venus wears; 
Yet while my Fair admires the vi'let blue. 
The vine, fweet flow'r, and myrtle, yield to you. 



IMITATIONS, 
V. 65 . lie fearful Olive.^ 

Populus Aicida gratiffima, vitis lacchoy 
Formosa myrtus Veneri, fua laurea Phoebo. 
Phyllis amat corylos : ilfas dum Phyllis amabit. 
Nee myrtui vincet corylos, nee laurea Phoebi. 

ViRO. £cL 7. ▼• 61. 



THYRSIS 
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THTRSIS. 

The hardy Oak is monarch of the plains, 
O'er the foft ftrcam the mournful Willow reigns ; 
If Delia love the Rofe, with bluflies gay. 
The Oak and Willow (hall the Rofe obey. 

DAMON. 

When hoary Winter chains out fields in froft, 
And lively Verdure in his fnows is loft ; 
If Daphne fmile, ftern Winter frowns no mote. 
And greener verdure crowns the flow'ry fliore. 

THYRSIS. 

When thirfty Sirius rages o'er the fields. 
And fainting Nature to the tyrant yields. 
In Delia's prefence, her enlivening eye 
Sparkles with life, and fplendor paints the iky. 

IMITATIONS. 

V.69. ne hardy Oak.'i 

Fraxinus in iylvis pulcherrima, pinns in horfisy 
Populus in fluviiS) abies in montibus altb ^ 
Soepius at si me^ Lycida fonnofe^ revifas, 
Fraxinus in fylvis cedat tibiy pinus in hoitis. 

ViRG. EcL 7. V. 65. 

y. 77. fPhen tb'trftj Xjrius.'] ", 

Aret agerj vitio moriens fitit aerisj 
Pbyllidis adventu nollne nemus omne virebit. £cl. 7* v, 57* 

DAMON* 
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DAMOH. 



If in fome dift^nt grove my Daphne roami 
Far from her (hepherd's flock and native home ; 
Hufh'd are the birds, the foriowing flow'rs droop low; 
And the dull ftreams in langiiid fileoce fio\r. 



THYRSIS. 



If cruel Delia from her Thyrfus hide. 
By yon dark elm, or Thames fedge-mantlcd Ade ; 
In vain bright Titan gilds the bumifli'd plains ; 
He foothes the leajft who fmiles upon our pains. 



DAMON. 



Ah, yield thee, Thyrlis ; or with promptnefs tell. 
What fweet is that from (how'ring Heav'n that fell ; 
Unfold the'riddle, arid the crook is thine. 
To curb the goats that crop the early vine. 



THYESIS. 



Yet boaft not Damon ; firft that flow'r declare. 
That joins a metal with a virgin fair ; 
Then his loud horn (hall conquered Thyrfis yield, 
And all the praifes of the wond'ring field. 

IMITATIONS* 

V, 81 • If In fome difiant ZT^**^ 

I I At si formofus Alexis 

MonlibuB bis abeat, yideas et flumina ficca* 

ViRo. Eel. 7. V. 56. 
HYLAS. 
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HYLAS. 

Equal in wit^ and in the flowing ryhme. 
In years tho* greener than the youthful lime. 
Admir'd by Phoebus^ and by Love carefs'd. 
Who can difcem the youth, who fings the beft ? 
Bled in ynrivall'd Friendfliip, ftill maintain 
Th' admiring plaudit of each humbler fwain ; 
While to thee, Damon, this tranfparent horn. 
That clear reflefts the purple tints of Morn, 
Glad, I adjudge ; and, Thyrfis, to thy care. 
Commit this crook with mounting iv'ry fair. 
But hade away ; the fweet repaft is laid. 
Inviting Hunger in the rural (hade : 
Put up your pipes : the birds your notes prolong ; 
Let them take up the warb'iing of the fong^ 

IMITATIONS. 
V. 100. ffHw can difcern.'] 

Non noflrum inter vos tantas componere lifes. 

ViRO. Eel. 3. T. lOd. 

V. 109. Put up your Pipes.'} 

Clauditc jam rivos, pueri. Viro. Ed. 3. v. 111. 
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PASTORAL It. 






Season, Summer.— -Time, Noon, 

ADDRESSED 

TO MASTER F. H. PAPENDIECK. 



Tantiis dolor urit amantes. . 

Ovid, Met. lib, iv. v. 278. 



In Windfor groves, where cooling Zephyrs play, 
And Thames fmooth waters guide their chryftal way. 
The gather'd Swains, with rural labour tir'd. 
Sought the mild breezes, and the reed infpir'd ; 
While, where the oaks hang round their ample (hade, 
Their crooks negledled, and the flocks were laid. 
Soft as they fung, along the verdant fhore. 
The feather'd fongfters feem'd to charm no more ; 
All Nature finil'd ; gay fprung the blooming flow'rs. 
And harmlefs Mirth led on the dancing hours. 

Frederick, attend ; hear one fad lay complain. 
That to our friendfliip adds this lengthening chain ; 

IMITATIONS. 
V. *7. Soft as tbejfungJ\ 

Soft as he ipoumM the ftreams forgot to flow. For ^ 
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How fwains^ tho' faithful as tbyfelf« have mourn'd 
Affeftion fcorn'd, or friendfhip unreturn'd ; 
Hear all the griefs, and all the ills of love ; 
For thou can'ft pity, and may chance approve. 

Alone retir'd &om tUs^nliv'Auig fcene, 
Palemon flowly pac'd the diftant green j 
Where, on his head, Sol pour'd his burning ray. 
And, in hot fplendor, flamed the cloudlefs day : 
Loofe, o'er his flioulders, fell his airy flute, 
So lively once, but now fo fadly mute ; 
O'er his blue eyes his flaxen trefles hung. 
While mournful thus in gentle plaint he fung :— 

Ye radiant fun-beams, parching from above, 
Ah fierce, indeed, but not fo fierce as Love ; 
Ye fields of azure fapphire, fparkling fair. 
And ye, beneath, that Summer's verdure wear, 
All Nature, liften to the piteous lay. 
That longs, like you, yet fickens to be gay; 
And, oh, if Grief fhould fpoil the heart»£elt verfe, • 
Him pity moft, who fails it to rehearfe. 

Ah ! thinks my Rofalind, what reftlefs pain^ 
Her faithlefs breaft inflidls upon her fwain ; 
While o'er the thirfty fields he feeks to trace 
Some footftep printed on the trodden grafs! 

Fond, 



Fond| fimple yduth, vrhen, joying in her love. 
Thy Rofdindia fought fhe ffaady grove^ 
Where oft enraptured on the bank fhe itood. 
As in the blufting ftream my face I viewed ; 
And told me, bending o'er the gurgling wavc^ 
Not Morn heriielf fucb k>vely bluihes gave ; 
Why did I eager drink her perjur'd praife, 
Why round her head enwreathe the giateful bays ? 
Yet cruel Love ftill wrings my wo- worn bread. 
Nor laughing Summer brings Palemoa reft ! 

Qome, view my cottage, that^ on yonder hill. 
Climbs o'er the hedge, and looks upon the tiU ; 
O'er its fmoothtop the bow'ring elm furvey. 
That (hades my windows from the {c<m:hii^ ray ; 
While creeping upwards on its covered £kfe 
The winding ivy mounfSi in verdant pride* 
Around, like fUver peeping fnom the grafsy 
Thame's fobjefl ftream direfls its waved of glafs $ 
Till fpreading flowly as it onward moves, 
It bounds below, and ruflies to the groves. 
Here will we love ; and when the brfght-eycd Morn 
*Wakes to new light and life the purpling Dawn, 

IMITATIONS. 
V.40. Aiintbehlu/bingfiream*'] 

••...• ».Nup9r. me in litor« vidiy 

Quum pUcidum Yeiuis ftare;t mare* Viao. £cl«. 3. ▼. 25. 
V, 47. CamrVUw my c«ttMie,'\ 

O deign to viiit eur forfaken feats. Fofe* 

L 2 Thy 
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Thy liquid voice in heav'niy notes (hstU rife 

With my low flute, foft warbling to the ikies ; 

Or if it pleafe thee better, from the cotes. 

Thy tender hand (hall drive the udder'd goats : 

While round the plain, where freflt'ning Zephyr breathes^ 

Thy careful fwain the coloured garland wreathe3 ; 

To deck thy bofom, or attentive fpread 

The rifled Summer on thy bafliful head \ 

The yelling lion pants the wolf to feize^ 
The wolf the kid, the kid the tender trees ; 
The fad Palemon, with enquiring eyes. 
And eager hafte, for Rofalinda flies ; 
Tet the fierce lion lives not in his breaft^ 
No favage Hunger robs his foul of reft ; 
Love, gentle Love, the fhepherd's anxious care, 
Urges him on, and fliews the promis'd fair ; 
Yet as I hafte to clafp her in thefe arms. 
Fled is her form, and all her glowing charms ! 

IMITATIONS. 

V. 59* 73^ iigt'^ fw«.] 

Mecum una in fylyis iiaitabere Pana canendo. 

ViRO. £cL ft. V, 3U 
V.62. Htjf tmder hand.'] 

Hxdorum que gregem virldi compeUere hibifco. 

ViRG. £cL2 T.dO. 
V,67. The jelling Uon.] 

Torva lexna iupum fequitur^ lupus ipfe capellam j 

Florentem cytifum fequitur lafciva capdla. 

ViRO. £cL 2. ▼. 6S» 

And 
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1 

And is it thus, malicious god, the youth 
Is robb'd of all, that vow'd eternal truth ? 
That he, who fpoils the flowery pride of Spring, 
His votive garlands on thy (hrine to bring; 
That he, who iings thy praifes all the year. 
For Rofalinda clafps the (hadowy air ? 

O'er diftant fields no more my feet Ihall roam, 
Nor fad Palemon leave his peaceful home. 
This flute, which Moeris with his dying breath, 
Gave as a pledge that Friendfliip lives in Death ; 
This flute no more (hall unregarded hang. 
With which fo fweetly thro' the groves he fang : 
To yoir thick ihade, lamenting, I'll retire. 
And to foft plaints my mournful reed infpire ! 
Yet, why bright Phoebus fly ! a livelier flame, 
With cherifli'd hate, exhaufts my drooping frame. 
Still, ftill I burn ! ah, rather let me fay, 
Palemon's free when Rofalind's away : 
Refle£ting Reafon blot the fatal word. 
And to rough Love be fmooth Content preferr'd. 
But hafte, Palemon ; to yon fhady green. 
Where limpid Thame adorns the verdant fcene^ 

IMITATIONS. 

V.85. T'lutjlute wiicb Meeru.'] 

Fiftula, Damxtas dono mihi quam dedit oltm ; 
£t dixit moriens, Te nunc habet ifla fecundum. 

Urge 
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Urge the quick ftep : for^ on the margin gay. 
The heedlefs fiock tn wild diforder pky.- 
Farewel, ye plains, ye vcrdam lawns, adieu-, 
Ye fields of green, and ye of azure blue ! 
Farewel, falfe Rofalind ; my beating bread 
Denies me more : let tears declare the reft ! 



PASTORAL III. 

Season, Autumn, ^Time, Evening* 



Al>nR£SS£D 

TO THE HONOURABLE T. ERSKINK 



Amor, che per gli afiani crefce. 

Pktr. p. 33t 



Jc AIR was the eve ; and o'er the weftem Iky 
Departing Phoebus cafl his gentler eye \ 
Autumnal glories marked rhe yellow plain. 
And golden Ceres fpxead her waving reign. 
When wand'ring Strephon, mourning o'er the mead, 
With gentle breath infpir'd the plaintive reed ; 
While pitying Zephyrs wafted thro' the grove. 
The mingled notes of Sorrow and of Love. 

Thou, 
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Thou, whom a nation's love, a nation's praife 
Crowns yet unwearied with immortal bays ; 
Whom gracious Heav'n, in pity to mankind. 
Gave to £:oui^e Vice, and curb the erring mind ; 
O let my Mufe, by thy great name infpir'd, 
With Erfkine's native eloquence be fir*d ! 
From thy warm eye expreflive Pity fent. 
Shall mountains melt, and bid the rocks relent; 
The woods fhall mourn, and heap'd upon the ihore 
Old Thamus weep, and Ifis fmile no more ! 

From Strepbon's bofom burft the tender fi^. 
And Grief's big drop flood trembring in his eye ! 
Streaming it fell : Love caught the pearly tear^ 
And whifper'd comfort in the fhepherd's ear. 

Ah, cruel god, reply'd the care-worn fwain, 
Thy fmiles are forrow, and thy pleafure pain ! 
Still, as I bow beneath thy burning flirine. 
Contempt, Refufal, and Defpair, are mine ! 
No promised joys by love-fick Fancy dreft. 
No promised raptures throb within my breaft ! 
Fair Peace, adieu ! and ah ! no more be mute ; 
But mourn with me, my fweetly-warbling flute ! 

IMITATIONS* 

y. 30. Bftt m9ur» VfUk «w.] 

iQcip^ Maualios mecum, mea tibia, yerfus. 

ViRG. £cl. 8. y, 21. 
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And does Menalcas, reV'Uing in her charms. 
On Sylvia's breaft repofe his iron arms ? 
Perverted Nature, mourn thy banifli'd reign. 
And weep virith me o'er ev'ry murm'ring plain ; 
The favage eagle, fcreaming, courts the dove, , 
To fnowy hinds the lion roars his love ; 
Wild in the flock the rav'ning wolf's pieferr'd. 
And foaming tygers fport among the herd ! 
Fair Peace, adieu ! And ah, no more be mute ; 
But mourn with me, my fweetly-warbl'ing flute ! 

In this lorn breafl:, where Sylvia's image lies. 
Love aflcs in vain, while vanifli'd Hope denies ! 
Once could I wi(h, when artlefs was my age. 
And fmiling Time unroll'd his brighteft page ; 
Once could I wi(h, when firft my Sylvia rofe. 
Like op*ning flow'rs their budding charms difclofe ; 
When firft flie rofe, the fplendor of the plain. 
And ftole the heart of ev'ry iimple Twain ; 
Till Difappointment drove me from my land. 
And dalh'd the cup of Rapture from my hand. 
Weep, haplefs youth ! and ah ! no more be mute ; 
But mourn with me, my fweetlyr-warbl'ing flute ! 

IMITATIONS. 

V. SI . And does Menalcas. J 

Mopfo Nifa datur ; quid non fperemus amantes? 
lungentur jam grypKes equis. Virg. Eel. 8. v. £6. 
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Ye groves, forfaken by your wretched fwain ; 
Te mazy woodlands, nodding o'er the plain ; 
Te bleating folds, once Strephon's fleecy wealth. 
My flender crook, fond pleafure, and fair health. 
All, all, adieu! To me, the (hady grove 
Has loft its charms, fince Sylvia has her love ! 
For Tome new fwain my wand'ring flock mufl: look, 
And all the garlands wither on my crook ! 
Weep, haplefs youth ! and ah ! no more be mute ; 
But niourn with me, my fweetly-warbring flute ! 

: Soft fung the fliepherd ; and on diftant plains 
Delighted Echo fpread the plaintive ftrains. 
Thame raised his head, and bending o'er the meads 
Told the mild numbers to his waving reeds ; 
While Wihdfor fields, forgetful to rejoice. 
Caught the fad influence of his magic voice. 

Hark ! What fweet murmurs break from yonder grove ! 
What chanting Nymph laments her bleeding love ; 
Still on mine car the filver numbers fteal. 
And rifing throbs within my breaft I feel ! 
The (hepherd paus'd : while, floating gently near, 
Thefe mournful numbers trembled in his ear:— 

Sweet is the light that glitteris thro' the. flcy. 
And fweet foft Ev'ning with her virgin eye ; 

M Dear 
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Dear is the hope that flatters me to reft. 
And lov'd the purple ftream that warms my bread ! 
But ah ! How fweet, how dear, how lov'd, the youth. 
That to this wretched boTom vow'd his truth ? 
Who from thefe lips love's warm avowal heard. 
That love to Pleafure and to Peace prefcrr'd ! 
Sigh on, ye Zephyrs, that around me breathe ; 
And mourn, ye bubbling ftreams, that purl beneath i 

Once foft Content reveal'd her placid charms. 
And Joy, with fmiles, would woo me to her arms ! 
Once from his flirine Love bow'd his yielding head ; ' 
But Love, and Joy, and foft Content, are fled ! 
Care on my lips compels his bitter bowl. 
And Woe's rude tempeft (bakes my tortur'd foul ! 
Sigh on, ye Zephyrs, that around me breathe ; 
And mourn, ye bubbling ftreams, that purl beneath ( 

Ye playiul Nymphs, that haunt the woodland fcene. 

The flow'ry valley, or the upland green ; 

Or ye, in Thame's fmooth flowing ftream> that lave. 

And cleave with polifli'd arm the chryftal wave ; 

In what cool bow% what wat'ry grotto's fliade 

To fad complaint impervious, were you laid ; 

When Force unmanly dragg'd me from my fields. 

And all the joys my peaceful cottage yields \ 

Sigh on, ye Zephyrs, that around me breathe; 

And mourn, ye bubbling ftreams, that purl beneadi! 

If 
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If Health's warm foaile thefe drooping chanaas reftors^ 
And Hope's unalter'd eye be dim no move; 
If Love has pow'r to bind the hearts of fwains, 

(And that he has, O toll my native phins !) 
This weary hand that props my tearful cheeki 
With painful toil and ttembling misVy weak^ 
This weary bamd fiiall be the youth's alone^ 
Who call'd fo oft that weaijr hand his own ! 
Witnefs ye groves, with gilding Autumn gay. 
Ye waving fields^ that glitter on the day, 
Ye whifp'ring leaves, with yellow border bright, 
And ye, ye floating fplendors of the light! 
Defpis'd Menalcas mourns my flight in vain. 
And Sylvia's Strephon (hall be hers again ! 
Sport now, ye Zephyrs, that around me breathe; 
And fmile, ye bubbling ftreams, that purl beneath. 

Soft ceas'd the Fair ; then beam'd from out the grove 
In all the luring languifliings of love ; 
Caught by the breezes (hook her cluft'ring curls. 
Shook, as when Eve her trembling veil unfurls ; 
An airy robe her floating form betray'd. 
And o'er her breaft in ruffling eddies plaj'd ; 
From her bright eyes a thoufand glances fpeak. 
And blu(hing beauty purples on her cheek. 
Enraptured Strephon gaz'd upon her charms. 
And wildly ru(h'd, and clafp'd her in his arms : 

m2 « Thefe 
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" Thefe fond carcffes," fighed the blooming fwain, 

** Thefe dear embraces bind us once again ! 

** O may no more the wiles of fortune part 

** This panting bofom from thy Shepherd's heart ! 

'^ If Love, too CFuel, fmile but to deceive, 

** And Woe once more the loom of misery weave ; 

*^ That ruffian hand that tears me from thy fide, 

** Sh^U point the gravcy where haplefs Strephon died ! 



If 
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PASTORAL IV. 



— r- 



Season, Winter. ^Time, Night. 



•m^tm*'** 



ON THE DEATH OF MR. COWfER'. 



Quis defiderio fit pudor, aut modus 
Tain chari capitis ? praecipe iugubres 
CantuSy Melpomene : cui liquidam Fater 
Vocem cum cithara dedit. 

Ergo — — — — perpetuus Sopor 
Urget ! cui Pudor, & Juftitis foror 
Incorrupta Fides^ nudaque Veritas^ 
Quaz^do ullui^ inveni^nt parem \ 

Hon. Lib. i. Od. 24^ 



DAPHNIS. 

Wot the fmooth Streamlets that with rippling tide 
In murm'rings mild the chryftal pebbles chide ; 
Not fummer-airs that fan the ruftling grove. 
Or the warm whifpers of enraptur'd Love ; 
Not Pan himfelf can fo beguile mine ear. 
As when Amyntas' gentle reed I hear ; 
But, ah ! his fweet celeftial ftrains are gone. 
And rich Elyfium cl^iiQS her tuneful fon ! 



MCEBI8* 
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MCERia. 

See folemii Night f)egins her dreary reign. 

And Winter bleaches o'er the icy plain ; 

Pale Luna fleeps behind the dark'ning cloud. 

And Nature lies beneath her frozen Ihroud : 

So drear to ne is Rapture's dancing ray. 

So cold to Moeris Pleafure's warmed day ; 

So darkened. Youth's bright funfhine, now no more. 

So frozen Heakb, whofe blufhes glow'd before : 

For, ah ! with thee I weep our Shepherd's deatii,. 

And raptur'd Harmony's forgotten breath ! 

As the tall Poplar waves above the reed. 

Or Windfor-groves rife graceful o'er the mead ; 

As lovely Rofes blulh upon the thorn. 

Or fiow'ry Buds the tangled hedge adorn ; 

Thus lov'd Amyntas rivaird ev'ry fwain ; 

Thus with his warblings grac'd the ravifli'd plain ; 

Thus bow'd each Shepherd to his mellow flute. 

Till Verfe, Amyntas, and Delight were mute ! 

Mourn, mourn, ye Horrors of the frozen year, 

And melt in tears of anguifb o'er his bier ( 

IMITATIQHS. 
V. &8» Jhd raptured Harmony s,'\ 

m^mmlfw QaphQe's A'^x vid Mufic is ao more \ Pops. 

MCEBIS. 
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Yon aged tree, where once his fculptur'd name 
Would Admiration's paffing tribute claim. 
The envious fnows in cluft'ring heaps conceal. 
And graven boughs no more the charm reveal : 
Beneath the froft of Death's relentlefs hand 
Thus dies the Mufe, thus leaves a weeping land ; 
Thus fades the landfcape from our ftraining fight, 
Where foaring Rapture wing'd her vifions bright; 
Where Fancy planted gay her colour'd goal. 
And magic Melody enchain'd the foul ! 
For, ah ! Amyntas droops his gentle head. 
And Rapture, Fancy, Melody, are fled ! 

DAPHNIS* 

Chained is the mufic of the purling fpring. 

And ftiff^the tender turtle's ufelefs wing ; 

So faft in Death the fetter'd Muies lie. 

So fixt our tuneful Swains enliveu'd eye ! 

Andy ah ! no more fliall Summer's glowing reign . 

Reftore bis numbers to their native plain ; 

No more light Autumn wake to vifions gay 

Thofe eyes, cold hidden from the light of day ; 

Though melting Springs again ihall foothe the grove. 

And pliant pini(Mis oar the failing dove ! 

Weep, 
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Weep, Mocris, weep ! Amyntas charms no more ; 
And Pan chants vainly o'er the defart (hore ! 

Ah, down thefe cheeks full oft the tearful (tream 
Steals in the day, and dews the nightly dream ; 
Full oft Remembrance thorns within my bread. 
And Meditation lures me from my reft ! 
O'er this cold grave that decks the fnowy way 
With old o'er-waving cyprefs fadly gay. 
O'er this cold grave pale vigils will I keep. 
And bid the wahd'ring pilgrim paufe and weep ; 
While thus iht forrow by his fighs betray'd 
Shall foothe in penfive lay the lift'ning Shade : — 

** Thee, fweet departed Warbler of the plain, 

** Who charm'd fo oft lorn Echo's mournful reign ; 

** Thee, when green Spring her verdant mantle weaves. 

And laughing Summer crowns her head with leaves ; 

Thee, when bright Autumn paints the golden land. 

And hoary Winter waves his icy hand ; 
" Thee (hall Remembrance fancy in her way, 
** Chanting with tuneful reed thy placid lay ; 
" And, with her wonted rapture wildly warm, 
". Prefent the laurel to th* ideal form : 
** Theefhall Afiedion mourn, along thy bier 

Mingling with filent grief the burfting tear ; 

« Thee 
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** Thee Honour, afting in his nobleft part, 

** Hold in each eye, and grave within each heart ; 

*• Till Spring no more, or Summer's fparkling eye, 

** Or yellow Autumn beam along the (kyj 

" Till hoary Winter loofe his icy chain, 

** And Joy, immortal as thy numbers, rsign !" 
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ELEGY. 



WRITTEN IN POETS* CORNER, WESTMINSTER ABBQT. 



In this cold folitude, this awful (h^c, 

Where fleeps the lyre of many a tuneful breath. 
The ghaftly fhroud, and duft-difturbing fpade, 

« * * 

Invite the (hudd'ring Thought to Gloom and Death* 

• • * - * 

Yet, while my careful feet flow pace along 
O'er the dumb tales of learning and of fame. 

Remembrance fond recals the Poet's fong. 
And Admiration points the chifell'd name. 

Toboaft the wonder of attentive crouds. 
And wrap the foul in ecftafied applaufe^ 

To reach Futurity, that fpurns the clouds. 
And unlock Harmony's enchanting laws ; 



For 
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For this the Poet rolls his phrenzied eye, 
Aad wakens Rapture with his fairy hand ; 

For this he warbles tranfport to the Iky, 

And pours enchantment o^er a thrilling land ! 

Live not, where Shakefpeare lays his awful duft. 
The marble records of immortal fiune? 

Weeps not the Mufe o'er Rowe's beloved buft ? 
And fpeaks not Truth in Gay's untitled name I 

Who boafts of Kings when bending o'er the ihade. 
Where lies the harp fublime of free-bom Gray 1 

Who talks of pomp, or who of proud parade. 
Where modefl Thomfon drops his fpollefs lay i 

If courts are nobler than the Mufe divin^e^ 
Princes and lords had long ufurp'd the praife ; 

Some laureird Wilmot wanton'd but to ihine. 
Some Henry hoarded for immort;al bays. 

Tet them no more fliall Admiration high 

Lift from the turf that triumphs o'er their clay ; 

For them no tear (land quiv'ring in the eye, 
For them no bofom figh its plaintive lay \ 

Unwept, unpitied, drooping to their doom. 
They creep to death, nor leave a trace behind > 

No plaintive breath lamenting o'er the tomb. 
But yon cold grafs that whiftles to the wind ! 



Ye 
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Ye gorgeous worms, that glitter in the fun, 
Ye worms of wealth, and vanity, and fway ; 

Say, have ye ought of praife, of glory won. 
That thus ye flaunt along your gaudy way ? 

Tis not the fplendor 6f the therifh'd hoafdy 

Pomp's carv'd atchievements, 6r the robe of pow'r ; 

Tis not the purple of a nation's lord 
Can claim Futurity's emblazon'd hour 

Foul Av'rice watches but to gain a grave. 

And haughty Pride mud bow to fhrinking age; 

Pow'r has not learnt the ftorms of death to brave, 
And Grandeur crumbles from her gorgeous ftage ! 

The heart that loveS, that Is the friend of all. 
And meek Suttiility's unlordly bread, 

Thefe are the beams that glitter o'er the pall. 
And fink refplendent, like the Sun, to reft ! 

And, ah ; if e'er on them the Mufe's eye 

Shed the bright inftuence of her heav'niy fire ; 

Applauie (hall live for ever where they lie. 
And one eternal triumph be their lyre ! 



IH 
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IN MEMORIAM 

Jacobi Hay Bcattie Art. Magis. 
Patris Admirandi Filii Admirabilis, 
Philof. In Colleg. Marifchal. Profeflbris ; 
Qui Morum Suavitate Et Benignitate, 
Mentis Que Divina Sublimitate 
Ingenium Facetiffimum, 
Bonarum Literarum 
Summam Peritiam, 
Scientiam Theologise Non Mediocrem, 
Necnon Philofophise Graviorem 
Praeter £tate Longius Profedos Conjunxit : 

Dum Simul Vias 
Poefis Leviores 
Non Humili Gradu 
Perambulavit. 



In Gremium OmnipotentiSi 

Qui Nunquam In Vitam Defpexit 

Nifi Simul Subridens 

Mitem Et Immortalem 

Animam Exfpiravit 

XIX. Novemb. MDCCXC. 

Anno w£tat. Suas. XXII. 



Lost, 



JLosty fainted (on of virtue and of worthy 

And hail thou breath'd thy gentle foul away i 

Muft Heaven fo foon demand thee from this earth } 
So foon demand thee to eternal day } 

O had it Hilly in pity to us alT^ 

Breath'd lively health into thy placid breaft ; 
Vice had not ever triumphed in our hll, 

Or with her hated fcorpions thorn'd our reft ! 

But man's low dwelling was unworthy thee ; 

And Heaven perceiv'd^ and op'd its arms above : 
There fhall thine eyes their kindred fweetnefs fee, 

And there thy breaft its kindred virtues love. 

And though thy feet, fo foft, fo humbly trod 

Along life's noifelefs, folitary vale ; 
Thy fliade (hall walk exalted by its God, 

Where courts and kings have panted but to kneel. 

Say, can thy death by aught be duly wept, 

The fculptur'd tomb with worthy tears be dew'd ? 

Shall fadd'nin^ vigils o'er thy hearfe be kept. 
And melting Sorrow at thy grave be woo'd? 



Sad 
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Sad Wit, forgetful of his wonted fmile. 

The figh unufuil o'er thy turf flmll pour ; 

Philofophy be taught to weep awhile. 

And ev'ry Mufe a fep'rate lofs deplore ! 

Farewell, meek Moralift ; bleft Bard, adieu f 
And Life, lamented by a widowed age ! ' 

That Li$;, foon fnalchlng frooz our raptur'd view 
The gentle annals of its fpotlefs.page! 



EPITAPH ON ROBESPIERRE, 



In Memoriam 

Infamem Et Semper Execrandanj 

Maximiliani* Robefpierre 

Parifii Deteftabilis Tyranni ;, 

Monftri 

Cujus Sitis Ardens 

Sanguinis Humanl EfRindendi, 

Cujus Ufurpatio Infana 

San£U Nominis 

LIBERTATIS ; 

Cujus Atra Et Criienta Meas 

Rabie Indomita Crudelitatis 

Nunquam Satis 

Expleta, 

Cujus 
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Ciijus Contemptus Omnis Inftituti 

Mortalium vel Dei Immortalis, 

Cujus Vita Et Anima 

Cruore Patriae 

Vulneratae Et Morientis 

Purpurata, 

Mors Et Miferia Fuere 

Piis Et Patriae Amantibus, ^ 

Dele£tus et Dapes 

Mentibus non Suae Imparibus 

Impietatis Et Diabolorum. 



Of afpe^l rulhlefs as the frown of Fate, 
Fortn'd to l>e hated, as himfelf could hate ; 
Of foul too impious to be curs'd in fong, 
Dark as that eye of Death he fed fo long ; 
Of paifions fir'd by ev'ry fiend that fell. 
The fword of Slaughter in the hand of Hell ; 
He kifs'd the fteel a country's blood had (lainM, 
And died that D^mon that he liv'd an^ reign'dl 
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TO tBS EVMNtm STAR. 



I TROM OSSlAK. 

I 
I 



Pointed ftar of coming night, 
Glitt'ring is thy weftern light I 
Slowly from thy cloudy bed 
Lifted thou thine unihorn head $ 
And, upon yon hills of chalk. 
Stately is thy beamy walk! 
Say what now beholds thine eye. 
In the plains below that lie ! 

High the ftorm that howl'd before 
Liftens to the torrent's roar: 
Up the black rock, which circling waters lav«^ 
Diftant beats the founding wave ;, 
O'er the field on feeble wings 
In drowfy hum the beetle iings« ^ 
Pointed Star, what fees thine eye 
In the plains below that lie ) 

O'er 
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O^er thy lip$ of crimfon hiiie 
Spreads the fmile ; thou fink'Q: from view i 
The curling Waves^ tint round thee gently dafhf 
In murm'rings fdft thy lovely trefles wafli,; 
Farewell, ftill beams of thy fair eyes ! 
—Thou Bght of Offi)m'^ foul artfe f 



VALOUR. 



^W"hbn Valour, fearlefe maid, Was born, 
She wander'd frieadlefs and fbrlorn $ 
Till once, in Greece, v^hen firft it rofe 
Superior to its neighboring foes : 
She faw in ev'ry eye a lire. 
Which none but Valour could ihfpire, 
And pleas'd to find it all her own. 
In Sparta firft fhe'rais'd tier throne* 

Twas Valour taught the art of war^ 
To throw the lance, and drive the car ; 
T^was Valottr ev^ry bofom Si^d, 
Filled high with courage, warm'd, infpir'd, 
Taught the bold warrior how to die. 
And bade the vanquiih'd fcorn to fly ; 
Gave to her fev'rite Greece the fway. 
And bade each circling fhore obey. 

Each 
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Each (late its hero then could boaft. 
The king and guardian of its coaft ; 
And Argos faw her children brave 
The terrors of the foaming wave : 
E'en gods^were jealous at the fight. 
And crowded on the Olympian height ; 
And when the Colchian prize was won. 
They fnatchM above each Argive fon. 

From anceftors renown'd as thefe. 
Who neither fought nor funk to .eafe. 
An hardy race of heroes rofe. 
Alike regardlefs of repofe ; 
And Perfia's fons beheld the day. 
When on Platsea'^ plains they lay ; 
And fawy and faw alone to mourn. 
The laurel from their temples torn. 

On Mycale's fea-circled ihore, 
Again they heard the battle roar ; 
Unnerv'd to fight, afraid to die. 
Again the Perfian turn'd to fly. 
Then Xerxes rofe, and left behind 
His millions, but a grave to find ; 
And while the coward monarch fled, 
Greece rent the turban from his head. 



Ahi 
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Ah ! loft to all her patript fj»me^ 
Where now is Grecia's glorious name! 
— *Tis fled ;— rsm4 Spafta's hanjy race 
Shew but a female's langui4 face. 
Their bofom now no ardour fires, 
No courage warms, no zeal i^ii^ir^; 
And Valour's felf, to roani no n^orey 
Has come to Albion's white cliff'd ihorp ; 



SPEECH OF CARACTACUS 

TO 

CLAUDIUS CMS4^. 



iEquam memento rd)ii« id erduis 

Senrare mentem., p.. 

HoR* Lib. ii. Od. 3. 



jMTighty Cxfar, tho* to thee 
Britain bows the bended knee ; 
Tho' her hardy warriors know 
Vidlor is the valiant foe ; — 
Tho* her king with tort 'ring pain 
Captive drags the galling chain ; 
Rome itfelf (hall never boaft 
Britannia's glory all is loft ! 



Saw 



» 

Saw thou not, Oftorius bold. 
Where in blood my chariot roU'd; 
Saw thou not in ev'ry eye 
Firm refolve and courage lie i 
Saw thou not each Britifli fword 
Carve a paiTage for its lord. 
Where the Roman eagle fpread 
Her purple pinions o'er thy headi 

When misfortune hovers nigh, 
Let the coward wifh to die ; 
And, like Cato, robb'd of reft. 
Plunge the dagger in his breaft ! 
But, tho' feeble, pale, and wan. 
Still your captive is a man; 
And for me, if life is rough. 
To live and to be brave's enough ! 

Tho' thefe hands no more may wield 
Pond'rous fpear, or maiTy fbield ; 
Tho' this tongue may ne'er again 
Bid the Britiih troops be men ; 
Hope, with ever-lifted eye, 
Hop^, eadiantitigy ftiil is nigh ! 
Tes ; ithe|r fliall again (^e free, 
And trittmpli ifi tiiehr liberty 1 

p 2 TO HONOR. 
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TO HONOUR. 



Honos alit Artes, 



Jtf ONOUR, nurfe of ev'ry art, 
Warm infpirer of the heart. 
Thee, for all men own thy fway, 
*' Tributary kings obey ;" 
Thee, the iwarrior claims his due. 
Honour, all he holds in view* 
" Twas for thee," he cries, " I rode 
" Fiercely thro' the fields of blood ; 
" Woke Difcord with the trumpet's breath, 
" And dipt my fword in blood, and purpled it with 
death!" 

When in brisk enlivening notes 

Sweet the liquid mufic floats ; 

When the deep-ton'd organs blow 

Solemn meafures, foft and flow ; 

Or the clarions from afar 

Roufe the ruthlefs fl:orms of war; 

Whofe, but thine exalted hand. 

Wakes with tranfport all the land } 

Whofe, but thy voice in thunder told. 

Calls to the well-fought field the enterprifing bold I 
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See, where on the canvas glows, 

Chrift triumphant in his woes ♦ ; 

Sec, as wild he fweeps the lyre. 

Anger all the bard t infpire, 

While, at each prophetic found. 

Death and Ruin ftorm around ; 

Who, but thou, the Matter taught 

Jmag'd life and piaur'd thought ! 

With life infpir'd each wond'rbus form; 

Gave deadlier looks to Death |, new terrors to the 

Storm § ? 

» 
Laft, yet richer dreft than all, 
Poefy attends thy call : 
Thee, when Milton foaring high. 
Searched the glories of the fky ; 
Thee, when Gray's terrific hand, 
Wojce to Vengeance Cambria's land ; 
Or enraptur'd Collins fung, 
As Fancy wild her reeds among ; 
Thee fce faw, while wond'ring earth 
View'd with awe thy glorious birth ; 
Thee fhe beheld with eager eye. 
And wav'd her airy wing, and hail'd thee from the 

fty! 

♦ Weft's Crucifixion. t Fufcli'sBard, from Gray. 

% Weft's Opening of the Seals, from ReTelation, 
§ Weft's Lear in the Storm. 
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To TRilfH. 



JLRUTH, faifeft Virgin of the (ky^ 
With robes of Ughty and beamiilg eye» 

And tem(>le» cf o^riM with day j 
O thou, of aU the cherub choiff 
That boaft'ft td wake the fweeteft l^tt. 
And ehant t^e fofteft Iay« 

By him, who 'midft his country's tears 
Stood movelefs to a thosfand fears. 
And fmild'd at racks and death ; 

By Perfia's turten'd heroes bold. 
And all the Spartan chiefs of old 
That bow'd thy (hrine bene^b j 

By holy Virtue's veftal flame. 

By laurell'd HoBoujr's (lately il&mei 

And eheek-bedimpled Love ) 
O lift froB^ thy fkiajeftic head 
The veil that o'er its treflfes fpread, 

DbiA't's jfelry fingers wove. 

Thee chafte Religion's virgin bread. 
And Hope, with fair unruffled veft^ < 
Their lovefy fifter hail ; 

Simplicity 



ODPS. Ill 

Stmplicitly with lilied crown, 
And Innocence untaught to frown, 
And Peace that loves the vale. 

The daemon that'ufurps thy day, 
And cafts upon its blemiQi'd ray 

The poifon of hii t^gue ; 
O bid him, from thy dazzling fight, 
Shrink back into eternal night, 

His kindfed fiends ^moqg. 

And, in the horrors of his train, 
Le( Qifc^d feek his yelling reigii, 

Nor haunt thy path fcrene ; 
While Guijt, OH cv'ry fallen wind. 

Starts ps^e and trembling from behind 
His wild and wizard mein. 

Then o'er thy jlpw'r-enameird vfzy 
Shall Youth, in artlefs frolic gay, 

His ruftic hypins increafe ; 
While Britain, raptur'd at the found. 
Shouts to her echoing (hores around, 

<* Truth, J-.iberty, and Peace!" 



FOR 
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FOR 1799. 



— ' J ^ M " 



WRITTEN AT THE TIME 
OF 

THE WAR IN SWITZERLAND. 

Swiftly o'er the barren heath» 
Flies the diftant echoing blaft ; 

Burning War and thirfty Death, 
Gloomy horrors round them caft ! 

** What bring ye, wide rufhing |ftorms ?" 
Cries the mountain Swifs afar ! 

** Whence are thofe terrific forms, 
« Thirfly Death and burning War i" 



Stern he faid ;— In wild reply 
Howl'd the daemon of the wind : 

** Wretch, thy patriot friends mufl die, 
" Gaul and Vengeance frown behind ! 

Loud he cried; — the warrior frown'd, 
Rtifhing down the craggy fteep ; 

Soon the chief his brethren found. 
Yielding indolent to fleep. 



99 
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Like the waking thunder, rofe 

Heroes at his loud alarms ; 
Starting quickly from repoiCf 

Onward ruih'd the bold to arms ! 

Slow advancing from the -weft, 

Rofe the bat'tle's iron ftorm ; 
Pierc*d was ev'rv warrior's breaft. 

Pale wa^ Freedom's drooping form I 

O'er the widely- wafted heath. 

Hollow was the voice of woe! 
Scattered lay the fwords of Death, 

Scattered lay the chieftains low I 

Oft before the dewy Spring 

Sadly fmiles, is Freedom feen 
Weeping, frefli blown flow'rs to bring. 

And deck each corfe with honours green ! 



TO GENIUS. 



IBREGULAR. 

i 



O THOU, to all the vulgar blind. 
Who fiU'fi the Poet's ample mind 

C With 
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With rapture; fvtch a$ Shakefpesire^ hhf 
When at thy facred fhrlne he kdelt$ 
Such as infpiresy in lofty ftraia 
To tell of agony and pain ; 

Or, o'er the harp, as the flow fingers move. 
The gentler, foft^ footb'd mind lAfpires 
With filent, yet more globing fiit$, 

While the loud nuihbcrs melt, t6 ftrains of broathing 
lo^. 

O with that glow wbo(b modeft fluih 

Gives Thotiifbn's mufe her ehafter bltiill,. 

Or with ih' exi^nding flamed that filent lie. 

To burft more bright Iroih Collins' eye ; 

Or with the voice of Milton's fong. 

Pure as the heav'n; and as its thunder ftrong; 

O fill my mind with all thy ftrertgtb. 

Like thy Ideas without length ; 

Pour thro' my foul thy beaming light, 

Within be glorious day, tho' all without is nigh ! 

Yet to that day, fo bright begpp, 
O grant there be xxQ ibttiog fun ; 
Let not Diftradion's hurrying ftorm, 
Or idiot Madnefs, reftlefs form. 
Deface thy lively ray ; 

; Long 



oras. 115 

* Longy Genius, let thjr fuppliant view 
Thy airy rcAMs of varying hue. 

And eyes that dazele day. 
But if €hy wafm tnfpiring breath 
Grow cold at the approach of Death ; 
If at his wintry grafp thy fire 
But faint my lonely breaft iofpire ; 
Grant to the coming night, O youtli dmne^ 
Onejcay may lingel yet, one cheering beam may 

fhine! 




ON FRIENDSHIP. 



IN IMITATION OM ^(^^J&^S 0D£ <»N S.OXpITP]>B* 



N«^ujraubesktQ8 



' OnU^ibus efle dedit> fi quis cognoverit utt» ' 

Claudiah. 



Happy the youth, whofe early days 

The fweets of Friendfliip charm away ; 
Content to breathe his humble lays 

Simple and g^jr* 

* Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy Iky .worn robes of tendVelt bdie. 
And <7eB«f dewy l^hu Collins. 

Q 2 Whofe 
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Whofe friend of fenfe and love is made, 

Whofe mind.isidjre&'d as gay as. PriQr ; 
Whofe Mufe^whea.warm, that mind can (hade. 

When cold, can fire. ' 

Bleft on a feithful bread to find 

Wants, cares, and forrows, glide away ;. 
Uiunov'd, in body or in mind, 

To chide the day. 

No thoughts at night except the dreams. 

Together mixt, of love and peace ! 
And mufings fir'd lyith inward beams 

Of heav'nly grace ! 

Thus let me live, known but by one, 

Mourn'd but by one, my race thus *end ; 
Forgot by all that race that run. 

Except my friend! 



TO FRIENDSHIP. 



O THOU, who winding thro' the wrinkles deep 
Of giant Care, fmooth'ft out his rugged brow 
As polifli'd as thine own. 
With wiles unknown before ; 



Or 



ODES. IIT 

Or with thy lovely hand, lurking unfeen, 
Stamp'ft a new dimple on his furrow'd cheeky 

While his dark-boding eye 

Starts into animation ; 

How fweet thy form, when, hanging o'er his head, 
Thy gentle, tear meets his ; that, rufliing down. 
Melts on his icy bread. 
Rich with thy glowing pearl ! 

Or when pale Melancholy, maid forlorn, 

» 

Mourns in foft plain thro' yon deferted grove, 
When Eve in bridals grey 
Weds Twilight's fober form ; 

How fweetly hangs upon thy honey'd tongue 

Perfuafion, eloquent and mild, as oft 

Thy foothing voice fubdues 
Her wb-worn foul to peace ! 

O lovely maid, if aught my humble lay 
Avail to move thy gen'rous pitying bread, 
Whofe rugged numbers oft 
Have hail'd thy genial reign ; 

By all the griefs that rent the vengeful breaft 
Of dread Achilles, when the Trojan arm 
Stretch'd on the clanging earth 
His bold, his patriot friend \ 
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By all the fire that flafliVJ from Nifu«* eye, 
When the lov'd warrior lay convuls'd in death. 
His trefles rudely toft 
On his coldy pallid cheek ; 

O flill, to light and life, aiFeflion warm, 
And all the namelefs bleflings thou canft give. 
Pure, innocent, and free. 
The focial youth preferve, 

Who, in the cloifter'd walks, where firft I learnt 
To feel thine in^uence mild, fiill oft has vow'd 
To deck thy hallow'd fhrine 
With Summer's gayeft ftores ! 

Then, foul-endearing maid, each rifing morn. 
That paints with purple all the glowing iky, 

Shall to thy bofom waft 

On Meditation's wing 

Our heart-felt raptures, whether clofe concealed 

By academic grove thou love to lay 

In thick embow'ring (hade. 
Thy olive- wreathed head : 

Or roving far by Thame's mofs-mantled fide. 
Crown thy gay temples with the moiften'd fedge, 
That decks its rural banks 
With lively glowing green. 



J 
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PRIBNbSHlP. 



Sweet to the captive's raptur'd ear 

Gay Freedoitt trills her airy fong ; 
And gaily to thfe eye of Care 

The golden Morning floats along ; 
And lively to the withered glade 

Is wak'ning Springes enamcird brow ; 
And rapt'rous to the weeping maid 

Reviving Love's ecftatic vow ; 

But when pale' Sorrow's languid eye 

With tears of cryftal is bedcw*d, 
Tho' Friendlhip's fmile betrays a figh. 

With fweeter charms it is endued. 
And fweeter than the airy lay 

Of Freedom to the captive's car ; 
-And gayer than the dawning day. 

That dances to the eye of Care ; 

And livelier than the coloured brow 

Of Spring, that paints the wither'd glade ; 
And more enraptur'd than the row 

In Love's returning tranfports made* 
Then where, O where's the drooping heart, 

If, while the ftorms of anguilh blow. 
Fair Friendfhip from the tempeft ftarty 

And fmile a rainbow on our woe4 



And 
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And Where's the foot that faintly treads 

Life's wide and weary vale along. 
If rofes on its path {he fpreads^ 

And warbles round her thrilling fong I 
No fuch has heav'nly Virtue found 

Within the precinSs of her fway ; 
Nor flying Fancy's airy round 

Encircled in its magic way* 

For where fhe (hews her hallow'd form, 

Eternal funfhine decks the (ky; 
Peace calms to reft the turbid ftorm 

And Toil, and Grief, and Anguifli die 1 
Hope is not there, for all is giv'n 

That Fancy's happieft thought$ reveal ; 
Blifs, fuch as blooms the flow'r of Heav'n ; 

And Rapture, fuch as angels feel ! 



THE PROGRESS OF PAINTING. 



IVjien Youth in Greece's polifti'd groves 

Was fav'rite of the laughing Lov^s, 

The little Genii to furprife 

He bade the glowing Pencil rife, 

And form'd a fairy fprite that kept 

The facrod wonder while he flept : 

Up fprung the urchin into air^ 

Polite, perfuaiive, free and fair ; Such 
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Such manners got a name in hafte, 
And lovely Cupid call'd him Tafte. 
From him full oft In airy bpw*r 
They fnatch'd the emblem of his pow'l", 
And bade upon the canvas {tart 
The tender paflions of their heart ; 
While lively Youth* the wahtons taught 
Each fancy of the poet's thought. 
And fairy vifions flutter'd gay 
Around the Eden where they lay. 

Then firft, 'tis faid, in colours green 
The piftur'd landfcape rofe to view. 

And diftant mbuntalns oft were feen 
To dip in heav'n their foreheads blue ^ 

And trees their leafy honours bow'd. 

And reeds were waving to the gale. 
And runnels feem'd to prattle loud. 

And (hepherds pip'd along the vale* 

There oft within the murmuring grove 
The fwain compos'd his am'rous lay ; 

There oft the virgin own'd her love, 
And blufh'd along her modeft way. 

R There 



I 
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There fcenes alone of rural reft 

Touth was then divine in painting ; 
A grander grief, a fiercer fainting 

Than Love had (hewn, his hand had ne'er difplayM : 
Thence ftronger years were call'd by Art 

To give her touch a deeper fhade, 

And teach the painter's toil a bolder part ; 
And where they dafh'd the pencil warm 
Hiftoric Glory rais'd her awful form. 
And War un (heath 'd the fword, and pierc'd the 
bleeding breaft ! 

The foul's exertion tir'd ; and loft to fame 
Greece funk her bleeding head ; '' 

While the gay Laurel from her barren name 
Planted in a Roman (hade, 

Where Painting's alter'd pencil laid. 
Green flourifliM o'er the genial land, 
Till Death and Darknefs arm'd the Vandal's hand j 
Then around the wafted fcene 
War howling (hook his gory mien. 
And favage flaughter blew the blaft of Woe ; 
The Mufe wept o'er her ruffled wing. 
And ligh'd whene'er flie fought to fing; 
Thalia kifs'd her laurel drooping low. 
And dew'd v^ith cryftal tears the colours of her bow *. 

* The Rainbow here attributed to the Mufe of Painting, from its 
numerous and fplendid colours t 
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From flaming Latium's defolated land 

Italians phoenix form arofe ; 
Upfprung the laurel to her gentler hand. 

And Painting fmil'd above her cloud of woes. 

Then with a wild ecftatic heat 

Reclin'd in Fancy's airy feat 

The pencil met her Raphael's* eye ; 
Gay Youth at length exulting view'd 
His hands with ftronger pow'rs endu'd, 

And laugh'd along the Iky. 

But fee ! before his fparkling fight 

Fair forms of Joy, and panting Pleafure§ fliine ; 

Idalia darting from her Cyprian (hrine, 
Burfts her radiant veil of light ; 

And piercing in his painted bow'r. 

Bright her beams, and hot the hour, 

In the convulfive raptures of her bowl . 

Drowns his tranfport-frenzied foul ! 



• Raphael d'Urbmo, bom atUrbinoin the States of the Church in 
Italy, had arrived to fuch a height of excellence in painting, that in 
the flower of his youth he was Ayled the Prince of Painters, and fiill 
continues at ^e head of his profeffion. This great artifl died at a 
very early period of life, in confequence of a continual and unlimited 
round of io^emperance and debauchery. 

R 9 - Heard 
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Heard ye Thalia's plaintive fighs ? 
The warm excefs has burft his boiling veins ! 

The blooDfi of Beauty is no more. 
But pallid Tremor reigns ! 

On cheeks, that fummer-purple wore, 
The winter-lily lies ! 
Ah ! yet life glimmers faint ^d fall ! 

No more! the gaucjy gleam is paft ; 

And great Urbino dies ! 

Alas ! where now, in what fweet ibade 
Wilt thou, thou rich-rob'd fair, be laid ? 

Where paint again thy viftons wild ? 
Ah ! Where (hall Youth's exulting eye 
A pencil yet fublime defcry ? 
Where fad Thalia weep away 
The tears that cloud her feftive day, 

And weep her fav'rite child ? 
Yet mourn no more ! fee from the main 

The Queen * of Ifles arife ; 
Old Triton wakes his echoing ftrain. 
And from the grottos of the deep 
The blue-eyed Naiads gaily peep : 
Now in daihing frolic fpoiting 

Swiftly thro' the waves they glide j 

Now the gentle waters courting t 

Stretch them on their polifli'd fide, 

* Britain. 
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And hark I flow fwelling on the weftern gale 
The pomp of Mufic floats fublime along ; 
The Tons of Ocean raife the choral fong^ 
And bid their Britifli Goddefs hail ! 

Thalia catches comfort from her eyes^ 
And as her colour'd pinions fpread. 
Waves high the laureUwreath, and crowns her 
fea-green head. 

O Britain, in thy boafled ifle 

The favour'd Mufes lovelieft fmile ; 

Whatever with lyre fublimely fining 

Calliope exalted fung. 

When Homer firft the colleague ihone 

Of Majefty's empyreal throne. 

Or Maro's eye with modeft ray 

On Pindus fliot ferener day ; 

Whate'er the Mufe of Painting taught 

To give the eye the range of thought ; 

Whate'er with fteady hand flie drew. 

Or wildly dafli'd for bolder view ; 

When Zeuxis • o'er his pencil fmird 

To fee his critic eye beguil'd ; 

Or 



* Zeuxis and Parrhafius, two rival Greek Painters, determined to 
decide the fiiperiority of the pencil, by fubmitting two of their works 
to a public examination. They met accordingly 5 when Zeuxig pro- 
duced 
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Or from Apelles * with furprifc 
Greece faw a fecond Ammon rife ; 
Whate'er Parnaffus boafls her own, 
Thy fons difplay around thy throne: 
There Fancy in the funfliine flings 
A thoufand colours from her wings ; 
There Judgment's eye with ken profound 
Surveys his philofophic round ; 
And Wifdom with his ftar-crown'd head 
Sees worlds unknown before him fpread. 

Yet ah ! when Barry's glowing eye 

Shuts cold within the grave ; 
When Fancy's dreams her Fufeli fly, 

Nor longer in his eagle fight 

Reflefting ev'ry varied light 

Her gleaming vifions wave ; 

(iuced his piece, reprefenting two men carrying a bunch of grapes, 
which the birds immediately flew to and pecked ; this fufficiently 
proved the nice execution ^of the grapes 5 but this was not the praife 
that Zeuxis wifhed ; who candidly acknowledged that want of manli* 
nefs in the faces of the bearers, which failed to hinder the near ap- 
proach of the birds. He now turned to Farrhalius, and defired him to 
remove the curtain* that his piAure might be examined : the curtain 
itfelf was the pidure : when this exclamation of fubmiflion and admi- 
ration burft from his aftoniflied rival : — <* Zeuxis has deceived birds, 
but Parrha(i\is has deceived Zeuxis hirafelf!" 

♦ Appelles, the Prince of Grecian Painters, and favourite of ^ex- 
ander the Great, whofe pidure none but himfelf was permitted to copy, 
it is reported that he executed fo great a likenefs of that Prince, that 
the horfe of the Monarch neighed on approaching it, fuppofing him* 
felf in the prefence of his mafter. 

When 
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When Hift'ry weeps her dying Weft, 
And tears her variegated veft 
At cv'ry ftreaming tear ; 
' Ah ! who on fad Thalia's cheek 
Recalls the faded bloom ; . 
Whofe hands the drooping laurel feek, 
That waves in filence dark and drear 
Above the Mufe's tomb ? 

See o'er the fields of Glory gay 

Ton youthful form arife 
That from his hand difFufes day. 

And darts along the ikies ! 
'Tis He !* But why the hurrying gleam 

That marks his ardent way ? 
Why ftreams yon wild diforder'd beam 

With quick convulfive ray ? 
Ah ! know'ft thou not that fparkling bowl 

In Pleafure's fatal arm ? 

Hide, lurer, hide the fraudful charm ! 
Yet vain the pray'r! See, where his trembling foul 
With the wild rapture panting, dying, 
Now on Hope's faint pinions flying, 

* T. Kirk, one of the mofl animated and promifing Painters this 
^country has produced, died, like that Raphael he was fo ikilfully imi- 
tating in fpirit and grandeur of defign, a vi<flim to licentiournefs} and 
was cut off in the flower of his youth, a few years fince. 

Now 
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Now cafting back on life's loft glitt'ring fcene 

The dimm'd and dark'ning eye, 
Views pale and ghaft its courfe beneath, 

Cheer'd by no foft, no rural landfcape green, 
The realms that bound the vale of Death, 

Gulph without depth, and cloud without a iky; 
Glooms, where Fate is taught to frown. 
Shades, that Fear and Horror crown ; 
Where is felt a weight of Night, 
And Blacknefs that can blafi the fight ! 
Ah ! would this tear could melt his woes away. 
This figh his fpirit call, and bid it mix with day ! 
Turn yet, ye Suns of Genius, turn, 
With undiminifli'd luftre burn ; 
Turn yet from yon obfcuring cloud. 
Where Sorrow weaves her dropping ihroud ; 

And, o'er the fields of Glory borne 
Beyond the reach of fullen night. 

Dart from your eyes the wonted mornp 
That gave our day delight ! 
For fee ! Where on Thalia's head 
With rays of beaming grandeur fpread. 

Rich blooms again the laurel green ! 
And low ! flow moving o'er the radiant flcies 

With fteadler ftep and of majeftic mien. 
He * comes, the Youth who charmed a Britain's 
eyes, 

* R. K. Porter, the riling and much admired painter of the Storm- 
ing of Seringapatam. 
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When from his pencil Valour rofe, 
And, tow'ring high above his Eaftern foes, 
Wav'd his red ftandard o'er the daring fccne. 

O Painting, next in Fancy's heart. 

To her fublime thy Sifter Art, 

Who taught her Shakefpeare's brcaft to glow 

With more than thou, a Goddefs, know; 

Thou, warm Expreflion's rofieft child, 

Whofe bluihful cheek has ever fmil'd. 

But when in fome unwonted hour. 

Pale Sorrow met thy pitying pow'r ; 

Such time, as loft in mimic pain 

A tortur'd Saviour died again. 

The while thy tyrant son • beneath 

The bleeding model gafp'd in death ; 

Pour, Goddefs, on this tafteful age 

Thy breathing foul's divineft rage, 

Each beam that fparkles from thine eye. 

Where rang'd the colour'd fplendors lie, 



* Michael Angelo Buonarotti, who united in his perfon the differ* 
ent arts of Painting, Sculpture, and Architediire, lived during the 
revival of learning in Italy j and, as mafter of the firfl pro'effion, ranks 
second in the lift to the immortal Raphael. An anecdote, as cruel as 
it was ungenerous, here alluded to, is related of this artift :— -That in 
order to paint the agonies of Death with greater force in the face of a 
crucified Saviour, he flabbed a man at his feet, and copied the tortured 
and frightful lineaments of his vifage, as he lay expiring. 

S 
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The glowing thought, the mind of fire. 
And all that Fancy's charms infpire ! 
E'en, Virgin, to this breaft impart 
If not to feel, * to love thine Art, 
Delight to view each piAur'd tale. 
Where Virtue and her fons prevail. 
Where Taftc has moral ends puriu'd. 
And Genius teaches to be good. 
Impart ; and each new Wonder giv*n 
Shall bid me hail thee " Lov'd of Heav'n ! 



M 
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WAN DIE'S WAVE. 






The placid eve, the whifp'ring gale. 
Bid muiing Love and Peace prevail ; 
And call the lonely fwain to ftray 
Where breezy Coolnefs fans the way. 
How fweet to breathe thro' yonder grove 
The penfive lay, the fighs of Love, 
While ftreams in anfw'ring murmurs lave 
The peaceful banks of Wandle's Wave ! 

Yet, ah ! the notes that Friendfhip taught, 
Muft foon awake a gloomier thought. 

Since 
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Since She will clofe thofe eyes of fire 
That now the rural fong infpire ; 
The fummer eve, the cooling grove 
Hear then no more the fighs of Love ; 
I go to drefs AiFe£i:ion's grave ; 
Adieu, the banks of Wandle's Wave f 
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TO THE OMNIPOTENT GOD, 



Deo Opt. Max, 

^^^^^^•^^^^^^•^^■"^ 

Almighty King, who fit'ft above, 
Enthroft'd with Majefty and Love, 

Eternal Arbiter of fate : 
Whether we name thee God of all. 
Or Alia, Jove^ or Mithra call. 

Thou, thou alone art truly great ! 

Princes, the (hadows of thy nod. 
Live but to (hew, how low to God 

Is all the gaudy pride of earth : 
Thy Kingdom comprehends all fpace; 
Thy Crown, enrich'd with pearls of grace. 

Is glorious as the Morning's birth ! 

If earth's an atom in thy fight, 
Enwrapt in Folly's mazy night. 



How 
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Hoyr low am I that on it dwell ! 
Thy Brightnefs, not the fun can fhow ; 
Thy Voice, not all the winds that blow. 

Nor all the rolling thunders tell ! 

The earthquake, and the tempeft, both 
Are but the bubbles of thy wrath. 

When Vice appall'd (hrinks at thy frown ; 
But fearlefs Virtue's heav'nly form, 
Sifs, like an angel, mid the ilorm. 

And fmiling wreathes her olive crown. 

Grafp the whole earth within thy hand. 
Bid heav'n be nought at thy command. 

Thou, only thou, be ftill the fame ; 
The void immenfe itfelf ihall cry, 
*' Glory to thee, O God moft High," 

And ever " hallowed be thy Name !" 
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HYMNS MR THE SEJSONS. 



Quid prius dicam ibUtis Parentis 
Laudibus ^ Qui res hominum ac deorum 
Qui mare^ et teirasy variis que xncndum 
Temperat horis. 

HoR. Lib. I. Od. xii. ▼• 13. 



SFRINO. 



How fmiling wakes the vefdant year 

Array'd in velvet green ! 
How glad the circling lields appear. 

That bound the blooming fcene ! 

Forth walks from heav'n the beaming Spring, 

Calm as the dew -fbe Iheds ; 
And o'er the winter's mutt'ring king 

Her veil pf rofes Tpreads. 

The fky ferene, the waking flow^rs^ 

The river's loofen'd wave. 
Repay the kind and tepid Hours 

With all the charms they gave* 

T And 
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And hark ! From yon melodious grove 
The feather'd Warblers break ; 

And into notes of joy and love 
The folitude awake ( 

And fliall the firft belov'd of Heav'n 

Mute liften as they fmg i 
Shall Man, to whom the lyre is giv'n. 
Not wake one grateful ftring } 

O let me join th' afpiring lay, 
That gives my Maker praife ; 

Join, but in louder notes than they. 
Than all their pleafures raife ! 

From ftormy Winter hoar and chill 
Warm fcenes of peace arife : 

For ever thus from feeming ill 
Heav'n every good fupplies« 

For fee, 'tis mildncfs, beauty, all 
Around the laughing whole ; 

And Nature's verdant charms recall 
The mildncfs of the foul. 
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O Thou, from whofc all-gracious eye 
The fun of fplendour beams ; 

Whofe glories cv'ry ray fiipply,'' 
That gilds the trembling flreams ; 

O'er Nature's green and teeming fields 

Bid flow'ry graces rife. 
And ev'ry fweet Creation yields 

Salute the morning (kies* 

Where yonder moves the plough of toil 

Along the ftubborn land, 
O kindly lift the yielding foil, 

And foothe the lab'ring hand. 

Thence bid gay Fruitf^lnefs ground 
Her blooming reign extend ; 

And wherq thy richeft gifts are found. 
Tell who the heav'nly Friend. 

As with her fmiles. Life's weary vale 

Is gentler trod below ; 
With thine, the clofing home we hail. 

That (huts us i^ from Woe ! 
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Till that celeftial home is ours. 

Let us its Lord implore^ 
Content may cheer our pilgrim faours. 

And guidp us to the door. 



SUMMER. 



JBright Summer beams along the fty^ 
And paints the glowing jrear ; 

Where'er we turn the raptur'd eye, 
Her fplendid tints ^pear ! 

Then when to fit to lift the fong 

To gratitude and Heav'n, 
To whom her purple charms belong. 

From whom thofe charms are glv'n i 

Thee, thee. Almighty King of kings, 

Man worfhips not alone ; 
Each budding flow'r its incenfe brings. 

And wafts it to thy throne. 



The 
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The fields wUh v«xdant mantle ^^r, 

The grove's fequefter'd wsdks^ 
All, all around^ thy pcaife difpky, 

And dumb Creation talks* 

When Morn, lytth tofj fingers iui^ 

Her golden journey takes ; 
When fre(h*nipg Zephyrs fan &e air. 

And Animation wakes ; 

Man ftirts from emblematic deaths 

And bends the grateful knee 
To welcome with trarilportcd breath 

New light, and life, and Thee ! 

When Noon averts his radiant face. 

And fhuts his piercing eye ; 
And Eve, with modeft meafur'd pace. 

Steps up the weften iky^ 

Repos'd beneath thy guaidian wings 

The pious mortal refb ; 
Nor knows one watdiful care, that fpctngs 

Within unholy bisafts* 



When 
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What then, if pealing thunders roll^ 

If lightnings flafli afar ! 
Undaunted hears bis fainted foul 

The elemental war. 

Tis but tothim a parent's voice. 

That blefles while it blames ; 
That bids unburden'd air rejoice. 

And life and health proclaims. 

Night's deepefl gloom is but a calm. 
That foothes the wearied mind ; 

The laboured day's reftoring balm. 
The comfort of mankind. 

O thus may Heav'n and holy Peace 

Smooth foft the rocks of age ; 
Till Thou ihalt bid Exiftence ceafe. 

And tear its blotted page : 

Till ftorms no more, or tempefts rage, 
And Death's dark vale I iise ; . 

That vale^ which througk tbor ft^iowy grave 
But leads to Heav'n and Thee ! 



JUTUMN. 
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AUTUMN. 



JFair Autumn fpreads her fields of gold, 
And waves her amber wand ; 

See earth its yellow charms unfold 
Beneath her magic hand ! 

Unrivaird Beauty decks our vales, 
Bright Fruitfulnefs our plains ; 

Gay Health with Chearfulncfs prevails. 
And fmiling Glory reigns. 

To Thee, great lib'ral Source of all. 

We ftrike our earthly lyre ; 
Till Fate our rifing foul fliall call. 

And Angels form the choir. 

The fplendour that enchants our eyes, 

Reminds us of thy fame ; 
The bleflings that from earth arife 

Thy generous hand proclaim. 



The 
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The plenty round our meadows feen 

Is emblem of thy love; 
And harmony that hinds the fcene. 

The peace that reigns above* 

Beneath the fickle^ frailiiig roundj 

And in deftruAiop. fair. 
The golden hkrveft ftrews th^ ground. 

And ihuts the laboured year. 

Man drops into refrefhing reft, 
And fmooths his wearied brow ; 

With rural peace the herds are bleft, 
And Nature fmUes below ! 

O let thy hand, parental King, 
' Be open to our pray'rs ! 
Unlock fweet Plenty's liberal fptingy 
And fliow'r untainted airs. 

And fend me thio' life's noifelefs way. 
With Innocence my guide ; 

Let no temptations bid me ftray. 
And leave her angel fide I 
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O let the bird of tuneful breath. 
The beaft that frifks pn earth, 

The fifli that fports the wave beneath. 
Enjoy their Ihart IWd mkth I 

Let no rude inftrument of Fate 
Arrefl: the flutt'ring wing ; 

No horns i^^echo at my gkte. 
That fmiles and flaughter bring; 

No quav'ring line, yrith tortured fnare 

In agonizing fraud. 
Explore the dreams, that flow fo ikir. 

To tempt the wat'ry lord ! 

That Mercy which to man is giv'n, ' 

So fweet with dewy eyes, 
O let it feek its native Heav'n, 

When gentle Pity dies ! 



V WINTER. 
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WINTER. 



JEIark ! 'twas dark Winter's fullcn voice. 
That told the glooms that leign'd ; 

That bade the plains no more rejoice. 
And all the waves be chain'd ! 

And fee green Autumn dies away ; 

The pallid fire is cotne ! 
The plains his fhiv'ring rules obey. 

And every wave is dumb ! 

Yet (lill with cheerful heart I pace 

The whiten'd vale below : 
And fmile at every printed trace 

I leave upon the (how. 

Thus (foft I whifper to my breaft,) 
Man treads life's weary wafte ; 

Each ftep that leads to better, reft 
Forgot as foon as paft ( 



For 
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For what is life and all its blifs i 

The fplendour of a fly ; 
The breathing of the morning's kifs ; 
' A fummer's fluOiing iky. 

Difmantled lies the gaudy fly ; 

Morn droops at Evening's frown ; 
And Summer, tho* fo gay her eye, 

Tempeftuous terrors crown ! 



\ 



Yes, Lord ; but fhoots no gladd'ning day 

Thro* this noAurnal fcene ? 
Decks not one gem of lively ray 

Grief's darkfome wave unfeen ? 

How fweet the evergreen beguiles 

The gloom of yonder fnow ! 
Thus Virtue cheers, with endlefs fmilos, 

Life's wintry wafte of Woe, 

Howl then, ye ftorms ; ye tempefts, beat 
Round this unihrinking head i 

I know a fweet, a foft retreat 
In Virtue's peaceful flied ! 
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Drive down, ye haik ; -pour fnows and winds;^ 

Pale terror where I ftray i 
My foot apathy yet verdaxit^ finds 

Where Virtue fmooths x\^ Mray ! 

O Thou, by whofc all-graciQVis hand 

The chenib Mercy ftands. 
Smiling, at each divine commaad. 

With fondnefs o'er the lands ; 

O let me ne'er with marble eye 

Pale fliiv'ring Want rejefl. 
Where mourns the long, the deepi>drawn iigb 

The anguifli of .negled! 

While lordly Pride and cufliion'd Eafe 

Petition's tear'de^ife; 
O let this Jiand the mourner raife> 

And wipe her fbeaming <cyes 1 

When Death ihall call me to my Lord> 

To bow beneath his throne ; 
His praife be the diving reward^ 

That charity has won. 



There, 
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There, where no wintry ftorms affright, 
No tempefts (hake the pole ; 

No gloomy (hades of dreary night 
Appall the waking foul ; 



There let me ever hymn, adore. 
And love th' immortal King ; 

Love, while dread Winter breaks no more 
Th' eternity of Spring ! 
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THE 

PALACE OF PLEASURE ; 

AN 

ALLEGORICAL POEM, 
IN TWO CANTOS. 



IKTRITTEN IN IMITATION OP 

SPJEJVSER. 



Fior fenza friitto. 

Pbtrarch. 

A flowV, fVom whofe contraded root 
Ne*er blufiiM to life the nedarM fruit. 



«iT$ fMt rt» 



Gq thu ft, fififx'^ *^*« ykfh/^c 






SAVrHo. 



Amid the Rofes fierce Repentance rtan 
Her (nakycreft !.....«.« 

Thomson. 



GLOSSARY 



or THE 



OLD ENGLISH WORDS USED BY SPENSER, 

And i^uiul in- the following Poem» 



-4 Ar(9Ar— .forthwith, prefently. 
AJkrw— a(ide» 
J^ — always. 

Bale—'VCi ifery. 
Btnempt — named. 
Btfeem — feenl. 
i?^rM/^-fprinkled« 

Certex — indeed, certainly. 
Clepe — cali, ' 

i><ia;'^— dazzled, pnet of daze. 

/?^//k— Ikilftilly. 
Digbt — clad, adorn'd. 
Diffpread — fpread , 

£tf/i&— eafy 

Me — eye. 

EJtfooHs — foon afterwards* 

£A/-Time. 

Mn — is often ufed at the end of a 
word to lengthen the metre j as, 
fledden, fled ; decayen, decay ; 
and alfo to denote the partici- 
ple ; as, they were wrappen, they 
were wrapped, &cw 

Erft — once, formerly. 

Eyne — eyes. - 

Foeman — foe, enemy. 

*Gan — began 3 praet of begin. 

Hfgbt — called^ named. 

Imp — child, of&pring. 

Keml>~~-cximb j'pret* kempt. 

hnnan — miilrefs, concubine. 
Z^— defire, choofe. 

Mickle — much, great. 

iWoe— more. 

Afo/c— -mighty verb fubflant. 



Mi/i6J^— neverthelefs. 
^— no, not, nor, neither. 

JW>«ry— pilgrim ; fo called from a 
bough of the pahn-tree, wl^ich 
thofe who made a pilgrimage to 
the Holy Land carried fix their 
journey. 

i'Ai/x-^lamcat, eomplain. 

PUafaunce — ^pleafure. 

9xAbhmine — diforderiy aflemUage^ 

tumultuous mob. 
ifj^^'—frequent, abundant^ 

Say — ^a kind of filken cloth. 
Sheen — fhine ; pnet.'lheenM* 
Sheening — Ihining. 
•SieiKr-^punijQied- 
Sottb — indeed. 

Soituenance^-jcerti^xr^m.'^ia^ 
State — flout, ftrong. 

7o/r-^>taughta 

Vmue eiit ii^ i gniMMil:^ mtknowing. 



VTail — lamentation. 
ff^eeft^^^thmkt fuppofe, imagine* 
^^jf/Vf^— growing, increafing, be- 
•omtngk^ 

JBF^/t/-^man, perfon. 

)Fis — think, fuppofe, imagine. 

/*W— dwelling, houfe. 

Wbty or vmte — know, to be certain* 

2^— is often ufed at the beginning 
of a word to lengthen the me- 
tre; as, yftall, flail; ybom, 
born, &c. 

Tclept — called, named; pneti of 
ciepe, 

lyere — *ogeth er. 

TftaU-Aisef dweU* 



TO THE PUBUa 



W HEN it is urged with respect to the pre- 
sent English phraseology, that expressive, as 
well as elegant language, can never be wanting 
to the choice of an Author, upon whatever 
subject his pen is employed, it will, without 
doubt, be a sufficient apoiogy fof the simple 
style and obsolete diction occasionally found 
in the foUowiqg Poem to premise, that custom 
has long established the manner of Spencer as 
a model for Allegorical Composition*. The 
present imitation of^ the verse of that immortal 
Poet is accompanied with language that may 
ix) some ears border upon the ludicrous ; this, 
however, as an Annotator on Thomson some- 
where observes, is necessary to bring it to 
a greater degree of perfection ; and, in fact, it 

• Vide W^st'i Education, Thomfon»s Caftlc of Indolence. 
—Pope's Temple of Fame is the only exception to the general 
nilethc Author ever met with. 

X not 



154 TO THE PUBLIC. 

not only renders the imitative stile more like 
the original, but tends to add considerably to 
that unstudied harmony and simplicity of na- 
ture, which so attract and amuse the mind in 
studying the Bard of Mullahs admirable effu- 
sions. Where the allegory is wanting in the 
survey of human life, the youth and inexperi- 
ence of the Author will, it is hoped, be 
brought to the recollection of the excusing 
Reader ; and the moral, never to be too often 
repeated, that is drawn from it, which endea- 
vours to correct the vices of the age by shew- 
ing the frightful landscape that terminates the 
alluring path of sinful Pleasure, supply the 
defects of a Muse, who U entering into public 
in her sixteenth year, bashful on her first exhi- 
bition, and listening with trembling expecta- 
tion, as she passes, to the shouts of disappro« 
bation or applause that burst from the sur« 
rounding multitude. 

■ 

J. H, L. HUNT. 



ThE 



THE 

P^L^CE OF PLE^^URE, 



SB 



CANTO I. 



The Palace hight of Pleafure fair. 
And all its iheen delight. 
Where rapture of deceitful lure 
Enchants the moital wights 



#*df«l 



I. 

C/ERTES it is, and Saints have whilom faid. 
That worldly Pleafure is but worldly Woe, 
In the hot bofom of the Pailions hted, 
Cradled by Tempefts that ay rage and blow. 
And taught ne virtue, ne advice to know : 
Then comes a iickly dinflune deadly warm. 
Shedding a gilded peflilence below ; 
Within its beam fail fades the wafting form, 
Tiil night and cloud fucceed^ ajid turbuleoce and Aorta* 

X 9 There 
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IT. 

There is, ywaflied by the murm'ring main, 
A Fairy land, yclept Temptation's Ifle, 
So fair, it feem'd as Eden there had Iain, 
Such fweet Enchantment o'er the coaft doth fmile I 
And ah ! poor mortal wight it doth beguile 
With waving trees that deck the fliores around^ 
Which to the fight ne things unclean defile. 
And velvet fields that glitter o'er the ground. 

And purling dreams, aiid groves with tuftecl verdure 
crown'd. 

« 

III. 

The circling fea, that gliftens round the co2^ft, 

Doth all befeem of cryftal glafs, 1 ween, 

Whofe oily wave ne fliip hath ever toft, 

Ne ftormy death defil'd its waters (lieen ; 

But all around is gentle fmoothnefs green. 

And tint caerulean on the ocean dy'd ; 

And whifp'ring breezes fan the luring fcene ; 

for ne rude winds do roufe the fleeping tide, 

Ne bluft'ring blafts deform'd, with tempeft at their fidi?^ 

IV. 

And on the air are dulcet chantings heard, 

That trip to found of foul-delighting lyre ; 

Yet ne in all their fong one mournful word, 

Ne plaintive ftrain that mufing mote infpire, 

B^it 
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But lively notes which gaiety yfire, 
Such as that noble harper, Orpheus highty 
Pid fing to brutes, who wonder'd at the wire^ 
And with' uiipouth rejoicing would delight 
To 4ance ^long the woodsy in rugged liv'ry digbt» 

V. 

And right aloud the joyous birds did flng. 

With melody confus'd that fiU'd the Iky : 

The fo^ring lark, with tawny-dappled wing. 

And humbler linnet with his gentle eye, . 

And gorgeous finch, with breaft of golden dye ; 

IJe fear'd the bright canary there to dwell, 

Ne chattering thrufli (hat peeps with glancing fly ; 

Put ne fad nightingale mourn'd o'er the dell, 

Ne owl with flapping wings flirieking the nQtes of HelL 

ff 

VI, 

Eke the bright Sun, as though he bad ftood ftill, 
Sheen'd o'er the beauteous land ^ach rolling day ; 
And ting'd with g<4d the top of ev'ry hill. 
And in each vale with burnifli'd fplendour lay ; 
So that Dame Nature did for aye look g^y i 
For though dark night ycame with vifa&;e Hern, 
Yet theQ 'vv^ould Art his copied flame difplay^ 
And on each tree a hundred lamps yburn, 
Which di4 new day relume, and gloom to radiance tum« 

With 
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VII. 

With cync feft fixing on this lovely fight. 

And fiU'd with wonder at th' enchanting fcene. 

Upon the adverfe ftrand a valiant knight 

Stood wrapt in thought ; his dill and eager mien 

Betray'd how much the land, fo fweet and green, ^ 

In vernal beauty all delightful drefs'd, 

Charm'd his enraptur'd foul : for, well I ween. 

He wifh'd upon the goodly ihore to reft. 

Yet faw ne look'd-for boat to eafe his K>ngihg breaft. 

VIII, 

Sudden fweet founds of mellow fymphony. 
In tender undulations fwell'd on air ; 
New fplcndour feem*d to flufii the glowing Iky, 
And Nature rife with vifage doubly fiiir ; 
Soft whifp'ring breezes breathing gently near ; 
Dropping rich perfume from each fanning wing. 
Brought the finooth numbers to his raptur'd^ar; 
While Summer, putting on the robe of Spring, 
'Gan from his radiant lap the verdant fiow'ret^ fling, 

IX. 

Anon a filver cloud roTl'd fair along; 

When lo ! quick op'ning on the beaming day, 

Jt rent its fwclling fide ; and, with a fong 

Ifurfting in melody conftis'd ziA gay, 

A tribe 
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A tribe of airy fylphs in wanton play. 
Broke forth, and forming fportive dance divine. 
Around th' admiring knight^ in funny ray 
Chanted fweet hymns to Bacchus god of wine, 
And Her, round whofe fair brow the graceful myrtles 
twine. 

X. 

Now here, now there their colour'd wiggs they threw 
With many a mirthful movement twirling round ; 
And zones they carried of the rainbow's hue 
With golden buckles fplendidly ybound. 
Which they unloos'd and droppen on the ground. 
That Sport might be all eafy, bri&, and light { 
For none among them mournful was there found, 
That.Merrimcnt and Joy could ne deligfit ; [bjri^t. 
But laugh'd the wantons loud, and wav'd their pinions 

• • • 

Sudden they fnatch'd Sir Guyon up on high, 

Unweeting whether good or harm would be. 

While drowfy fleep came heavy on his eye. 

And all forgotton was their laughing glee: 

The verdant lawn, fmooth meadow, and green tree. 

And cloud, and fylphs quick faded from his thought. 

And fportive dance ne losger could be fee ! 

Muiic ne moe fweet harmony ybrought, . 

Ne fea, ne ifle, jie fkies his eyne enchanted fought. 

Soft 
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Soft on the de^y grafs that fring'd the ifte 

The lovely fpirits laid their fleepy load ; 

Nor wakened he^ till Morn again 'gan fmile. 

And murm'ring Ocean round her mantle A^w'd i 

When to his couch of green as foft flie trody 

A beaiiteous virgin rous*d the wond'ring knight 

With flowing hair tied up with pearly node^ 

Who at her fide, With gathered flowVets dight^ 

Bore keys of glin'ring gold, with frequent ufing brig£tl« 

Hiii. 
tn her £air haild a bag full rich flie held. 
With curious coins and antique monies ftor'd ; 
Some with ftamp eaten by devouring Eld, 
And fome that many a learn'd device afford 
Of emp'ror noble, or Caefarean lord s 
And on her painted veftment could be feeii 
Grim Runic rhymes that wars and blood applaud^ 
And letters obfolete and flow'rs all green. 
And animal, and infefl:, copied well, I ween. 

xiV. 
And her behind, with winning beauty mov'd 
A virgin figure, crown'd with garlands fair. 
And myrtles green, by Cytberea iov'd, 
And many a jewel weav'd among her hair, 

And 
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And diamonds gay, and preciou pebble rare ; 
One hand a burning heart did trembling hold 
Tpierc'd with dart and flaming to the air. 
And fetter'd all around with links of gold. 
With purple drops befprent, and never wexing cold. 

XV. 

Her other hand a glitt'ring goblet rais'd. 
With mantling wine delicious to the tafte 
Yfparkling fair, that with red fplendour blaz'd. 
And all around a mickle brightnefs caft ; 
And on its fide were carved forms ne chafte 
Of friiking Wantonnefs, and loving Dames, 
And dancing^Satyrs ne'er in fport the laft. 
And lovely Nymphs that nouri(h*d Cupid's flames. 
And many elfe, I wote, of lefs renowned names. 

XVI. 

Then thus the firfl: fair form ; " Thrice bleft Sir Knight, 
'^ Brought to this foil of. health, and eafe, and peace, 
'< Brought to. this foil of. fplendour and delight,. 
•' Where joys ay dwell, ay tranfport and increafe, 
** Where glad Eternity can never ceafe, 
, " The Tree* of Life awaits your hand, be wife ; 
** Pluck ; feaft with Heav'n : Pleafure with joyous face 
^' Bade me conduS: to her defiring eyes [defpife. 

** The knight (he loves ; her bve the bold can ne'er 

Y «Me 
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Me Cttriofi^ men vrongly olepe; 

In Fairy-land ay higher name. I bore^ 

And hight Inquiry ; the gieat key I keep. 

Of Csgp Philoibphy's celeftial ftorci ; 

This hand can ope gay Nature's hidden door^ 

And give to youth the knowledge of old age : 

Come, follow me : let li^ove proceed before ; 

Her cup will foon be thine, and Life's dark page» 

Be fiird with light and life : Ofollow, and be iage/ 



xvm. 
She faid ; the knight quick turn'd him and bolleld 
Bef ore his eyes all ravifb'd with delight^ 
A ftately houfi; with marble dome> that fweli'd 
Its poli(h'd beauties on the wondering fight; 
The fabric's felf with folid gold was bright. 
On diamond pillars fplendidly ylaid ; 
And pearly chimnies ever gay and white 
The beamy day with, perfumes rich sq>aid. 
While rap^tur'd Zephyr ay hit baln^ pinioni; pby'dl' 



XIX4 



On % finooth lawa with vendnre twu gvecn^ 
The beautsom flrudluBe caught the. meeting eiye; 
Ne va)ley low withheld the glttt'ring fecae^ 
Ne.tuftedLgrove v^re^Hamadnyad.lby 



Ne'er 
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Ne'er fuiFers Phoebus in hw bow'rs to lie ; 
While luring pilgrim wight to Aop his wajr^ 
Lay fcatter'd round fwcet flow'rs of various dyfe ; 
Pink in a tfaoufand liv'ries tidily gay^ 
Red rofe; and lily fair, that decks tht breaft vf Mkf. 

Itx* 

Herei6n the gtufly naeadow move h6 feeti 

Gay troops of maids and youths iii purple dight 

Dancing in jollity along the gteen, 

While pipe enliv'ning heightened the delight, 

Refponfive as the feet glanc'd on the fight. 

Twinkling in gay diforder s there beyond^ 

Calm in the pe«:e(ul vale the lov6fick tright 

Stretch'd out repofing on the vbrdant ground, [Wdlind ! 

Dreamt of the darts of Love, and Hi I hoMr fwecft they 

A. A A« 

Anon fofit, tender voices breath'd on air, 
^' Come, valiaiit knight; come, valiant, bleft, and l^ife; 
^' Come, Heav'ns beatitude yborn to (hare, 
'* And learn to live, ne joy divine defpife ! 
** Without what glories ftrike thy ravifli'd eyes ! 
'< O eosSe, and fee ^hat glories (bine within I 
^^ Come ) fee where Pleafure waits to give the prize 
'* Due. to die charms her heav'nly Lovp tha|t win ! 
** Enter ; to come is blifs, to ftay defpair and fin!" 

y2 The 
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XXII. 

The wand'ring knight, along whofe breaft, I iveen^ 
Yftole fufpicions foul of magic fnare, 
Snatch'd at his fword; but this fome fprite unfcen 
Bad born^ away ; a pearly girdle fair 
Supplied its dreadful place ; and from his hair. 
Where once pale Terror wav'd the nodding crcft. 
Plumes that the gaudy peacock boafts to.wear^ 
Hung quiv'ring to the air ; while o'er his breaft 
Soft flowing purple fell in folds that piftur'd reft. 

xxin. 
Again the call melodious breath'd on high. 
Thrilling the raptur'd foul ; the yielding knight 
Shot on the palace door his ardent eye^ 
When fudden floated from the realms of light 
Sounds, that befeem'd the touches of Delight, , 

The diapafon of an Angel's lyre ; 
And flowly gliding backwards from the iight^ 
The portals wide 'gan to the found retire, 
And fplendours burften forth, and bright empyreal fire ! 

XXIV, 

High on a glorious couch which far outihone 
The pomp of kingly pow'r and royal fhew, 
The gorgeous cufhion, or the glitt'ring throne, 
Or all the wealth earth proudly boafts below. 

The 
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The Fairy Pleafure, with refulgent brow, 
Reclin'd her dazzling form : one day of light 
Circled her beaming head, and Beauty's glow 
Spread o'er her lovely cheek its crimfon bright 
While ev'ry luring look (hot tranfport and delight I 

XXV. 

One hand ybore a cafket large and gay, 

In which bright jewel, diamond, pearl all fair. 

And cofily gem in rich confufion lay ; 

And od'rous frankincenfe, and fpikenard rare. 

And fweetmeat, dainty and delicious fare. 

And lady's toy ne ufeful and ne ftout ; 

Yet, as unweeting how they valued were. 

She fcatter'd them her fplendid feat about. 

Till all the precious treafure nigh had droppen out. 

XXVI. 

Her other hand upheld a glittering chain * 
Of golden links yform'd, and made below 
A yaft round globe unmoving to fuftain. 
On which a fairy tribe of ftature low 
And tender form trippM lightly to and fro. 
Waving their wings whene'er her fmile they fpy ; 
Yet weak, I wote, and weiry would they grow. 
By long exertion, and to nothing die, ■ 
When quick another band upftarted to the eye. 

And 
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And on her iM-eaft a mimic Sun ylbone. 

That dasKled bright the eyne of mortal men { 

Till more familar with her they had giowti^ 

And much its luftre would decayen then : 

For, when once gone, it ne yflieen'd again : 

And her foft feet in domrn ywrappen were, 

Made of the fieath'ry wing of tender wreA^ 

Which ferv'd> I w^n, for gentle buikin fair, 

When ihe would rife fometime, tho' rUing was fuUiare. 

In her fweet eyed Love, crown'd with mtBlting rays. 

Sat like a foft inchanter, binding all 

The fetter 'd foul in rapture and aaiaze» 

Who by his luring magic doch recall 

The fadden'd wights of this terreftrial ball 

To feftive merriment, and joy with fmiles 

Dimpled beneath her lips, and did yftall 

Within their ruby poutings, who beguiles 

The tearful cares of man with his endearing wiles. 

And all around her fiow'rs of various hue^ 
And garlands green, and od*rous perfumes fpread^ 
For winged boys did ay profufely ftl'ew 
With evVy fweet of earth her downy b^ i^ 

And 
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And gay they fported o'er kcr lovely head. 
And Ibioe with, teflder £uisy that were ymad» 
Of wiiig of butterfly, the breezes ted 
To pay her cbansis obedience,, and yphty'i 
In airy ciicles round ihr couch were fhe was laid. 

XXX. 

Behind her, warbKng with delicious note, 
Mild flutes and golden lyres breath'd (oft deTight, 
And Harmony her gentle round did float. 
And Melody with melting voicfe invite ; 
While fays, high feated upon thi»nes of light. 
Sung fweet enchanting words to qy'ry found : 
So that ne mind, ne fmell, ne ear, ne fight. 
Could wanten ought of pleafures that abound. 
So rife was ev'ry joy that mortals love yfound. 

xxxi. 

Midft all this mingled world of harmony. 

Up downy fteps of pillows foft ymade 

The knight with hurrying foot afcended high. 

Where Grace and Beauty were in radiance laid 

To pleafures glitt'ring couch ; the mufic play'd 

To livelier notes along his raptur'd foul; 

While by her fide the dame alluring babe. 

The alterM warrior reft ; ne Muflt yftole 

O'er his gay cheek, ne'gan the tear repentant roll. 

And 
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XXXII. 

Anon there crowden round their wond'ring gaeBt 

Gay winged nymphs in coloured rdbes array 'd ; 

This hung a fparkling jewel on his breaft. 

Or round his neck the circling garland laidy 

With many a pearly bead and jewell'd braid ; 

That fcatter'd perfume o'er his purple drefs^ 

Or dropp'd the liquid odours on his head ; 

Thefe with fair arms his eafy feet carefs. 

Or kemb his waving locks, that wreaths of rofes prefs. 

XXXIII. 

Firft Delicacy foft with languid eye 
Swam fmooth along ; while o'er her lily cheek, 
A veil of (hadowing filk flow'd carelefsly 
Sweeping her fnowy bofom : for the (hriek 
Of fearful woe, if once the fun-beam feek 
Her face unveil'd, burft piercing on the air 
From her averted lips ; and mild and meek 
The buzzing fly brought grief and wild'ring fear. 
If once her ears he bore his drowfy piping near* 

XXXIV. 

Then Flatt'ry with her dimpled cheek approached 
Low bending down her face that fecret fmil'd. 
And flow came on, as if flie had encroach'd 
Upon his time, and all the way beguil'd 

With 
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With fcatter*d incenfe, tho^ nc thing defil'd 
Her fcented progrefs ; then within his ear 
She pour'd exalting words and praifes wild, 
Tho' ne, I wis, one did her bofdm bear. 
But all were formM without of bubble and of air. 

XXXV. 

Next Gaudinefs her coloured mantle fpread 

Upon the dazzled light with fpangles bright 

Of folar luftre : on her fparkling head 

Mov*d a gay butterfly all richly dight 

With ev'ry colour of the bow of light, 

Whofe wide djifpread and tender wings ymade 

A fluttering crown : while from an unfeen height 

Profufion fcatter'd on the glitt*ring bed 

Green emerald, fapphire blue, and ruby's glowing red. 

XXXV I. 

And laft came fporting ^ily on the air, 
Toung Wantonnefs, with red and fiery eyne, 
Nathlefs in which fome tender glances were ; 
And with arch look her head ihe did incline. 
And round her temples ivy leaves entwine. 
Whiles in one hand ihe bore a figure fmall. 
Copied from that which ftill and ay will (hine, 
Beauty's refplendent model, and of all 
High Admiration claims, the wonder of the ball. 

z Her 
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XXXVII. 

Her other hand a globe of fplendor bare 
PiercM round with holes, from which there did arife 
With od'rous perfume fcenting all the air, 
Enraptur'd whifpers, and love-breathing fighs, 
And vows of conftancy, and tender cries, 
And now loud laughs that merriment denote 
And fill with echoing joy the fmiling ikies. 
And voices now of men right loud and ftote. 
And now of females foft and gentle maids, I wote. 

XXXVIIl. 

Sudden the goddefs took an iv'ry wand. 

Which thrice (he wav'd on high as chalking round 

Some airy circle with her magic hand. 

Then droppen it as quickly on the ground ; 

When lo. Sir Guyon's eyne the portals found. 

Whence came th' inferior deities who fway'd 

O'er Pleafure's gay domain, while gentler found 

Of tender lutes a melting concord made, [glade. 

That feem'd to breathe without from fome enchanted 

XXXIX. 

Firft on a crawling floth ymounted went 
Dull Indolence, with cheek of pallid hue, 
And lazy head on heavy bofom bent. 
And half-ihut eyne thnt fquinted all afkew ; 

His 



PALACE OF PLEASURE. 171. 

His jaw-bone eke unto his ihouldet grew, 

That never manlier was ylifted high ; 

And wrapp'd he was in garments ne fo few ; 

For downy veftments hid each movelefs thigh, 

That from his temples hung, and (hrowden o'er his eye. 

XL. 

And in one hand a bitter bowl he held, 

FiU'd with the turbid ftream of Lethe drear, 

Whofe mould'ring fides were gnawn away by Eld ; ' 

For ne about it did be taken care : 

And in the other he did faintly bear 

A bunch of poppies, which by bards are faid 

To grow where Somnus' darkling manfions are ; 

And eke with thefe he beat his drowfy head. 

And totter'd on his way, and fecm'd to wilh for bed. 

XLI. 

And next to him ftretch'd fluggliflily along, 
In velvet couch on bloated genii rais'd. 
Went gorgeous Luxury, with dance and fong. 
And dainty meats attended ; while he blaz'd 
With pearls and gold that (hrinking vifion daz'd ; 
And all the way he eaten fome of food. 
Or with his mutt'ring lips the liquor prais'd ; 
And feem'd to think that nought befide was good 
But Gluttony and Wealth, whofe bleflings he had woo'd. 

z2 And 



179 PALACE O? PLEASUKE. 

XLIX. 

And after him a lovely female form 

Tripp'd blithe along her fouUenliv'xung way, 

Ycleeped Beauty ; Health in blufhes warm. 

And thouiand charms her glowing cheeks array ; 

Her eyne with Love's refiftlefs glances play : 

While in one hand a fweet Narciflus flow'r 

She carried foft with lily colour g^y, 

Benempt from that bright youth, who in iad hour 

Pin'd for bis own fair face^ while Echo's had ne powV, 

A youth enchain'd adorn'd her other hand ; 

Certes he was a lovely little boy : 

His eyne were hidden by a filken band^ 

Which nathlefs did his beauty ne deftroy i 

And o'er his fhoulder, ah ! deftru£tive toy ! 

A golden quiver ftock'd with darts he bore. 

With which ur^garded hearts he doth annoy : 

For tho' fo fmall, yet can he wounden fore. 

And bid the mournful breaft be glad and gay ne more. 

xnv. 
And little winged imps around her head ' 
Friik'd on the air ; fome carried torches iheeui 
Which double luftre o'er the day did fpread. 
As tho' the fun had wanting ff lendour been ; 

And 
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And fome bore pierc'd and bleeding hearts^ I ween^ 

Which others aimed at in cruel fport 

With poifon'd darts, and feemed full of fpleen; 

Tho' in their face they look'd of joyous fort. 

And whirlen up and down, as fairy had them taught* 

XLV, 

At each gay ftep fhe took her path along^ 
Soft virgins fcatter'd Maia's flow'rets fair^ 
And other fweets that to her reign belong* 
And all Pomona's juicy dainties rare, 
The beauteous ornaments of Summer's wear ; 
And at her feet blaz'd crowns of glorious hue. 
That fiird with fplendour all the fheening air, 
Wbich kin^ and csefars ay before her threw : 
To fuch a peerlefs maid is royal fervice due. 

XLVI. 

And her behind danc'd frolicfome Deiire, 
With ivy crown'd in myrtle green entwin'd ; 
Her rolling eyne did mirth and love infpire. 
And fiird with ardent hope the youthful mind ; 
And with delightful garland did (he bind 
The bending horns of a hot-blooded goat. 
Which wanton'd wild and joyoufly behind^ 
And fonlbtlmes rollen on his rugged coat, 
AH fly with leering look, which fhe had him ytote. 

And 
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XLVII. 

And eke within her bofom there was lain 

A fecret fire, which ne did hurt the heart ; 

But all ythrillen with a pleafant pain. 

That in its pleafaunce did forget its fmart ; 

And ne'er from, its fair won would it depart. 

But gain'd frefli fuel from. each am'rous thought; 

And round her did from unfeen ftations dart 

Difporting fatyrs, merriment that taught. 

And with their frilking ways the lips to laughter brought, 

XLVIII. 

And after her came foul-enliv'ning Joy, 
With ivy thyrfus in his waving hand. 
Which, if well water'd. Eld can ne deftroy ; 
And gay (he flourifli'd high this verdant wand. 
Which (minftrels fing) the noify dancing band 
Of drunken fatyrs mix'd with maidens fair 
Carried, as Liber's jovial laws command. 
With curling ferpents twin'd within their hair. 
With (houts of triumph mad filling the founding air. 

XLIX, 

Sooth loud fhe laughen all the way fhe went. 
And tripp'd and turned on her wanton heel ; 
For all her foul to merriment was bent, 
Ne did one difmal thought her bofom feel. 
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I 

Ne in her heart had pain once thnift his fteel ; 

And on Defire ay fixen was her view, 

Eyne that did Rapture's fwimming rays reveal. 

And were, I wote, of fweet celeftial blue : 

Right blithfome danc'd (he on, the merrieft of the crew« 

And her behind, a mofl: delightful train. 

With joyous ftep tripp'd cheerfully along. 

Of lovely crowned boys, who feem'd to reign 

O'er all the a£tions of the fportive throng ; 

And regulated they each merry fong, 

Beating the fprightly time with Iv'ry wand 

On golden globes upheld by filken thong : 

Soft ftole the meafur'd tinkling from their hand. 

Soothing with even founds fymphonious,clear,and bland. 

LI. 

And after them flew youthful genii high, 
Cloth'd all in airy robes of ftreaming light ; 
Stars feem'd to glitter in each fparkling eye. 
So bright and piercing was their eagle fight : . 

And on his head echone bore, large and bright, 
A glorious fun that flamed forth to view. 
Like fome tall fpire to travelling weary wight. 
That gliftens in the flcy ferene and blue. 
From wi(h'd-for village church to fouvenance ne new. 

And 
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L1I. 

And in their hands fwcet inftruments they bore 
Of heav'nly mufic rapt'rous to the car ; 
But ne fierce trumpets which do grieven fore 
The widow'd dame^ and give her quaking fear ; 
Sounds that to warrior bold is pleafaunce dear ; 
Ne harih refounding drums that call to war. 
And roufe the deeping ire of battle drear, 
Ne founding clarions that the foemen draw. 
To mortal fight, I ween, ne know foft Pity's law. 

Lin. 
But breath'd they, well I wis, the blander found 
Of other numberlefs foft notes yplayM 
To gentle water-falls that dafli'd around 
A murm'ring melody, and concord made. 
With fweeter (kill than Nature e'er difplay'd ; 
Some holden (hepherd pipes of rural charm. 
That float fo tender thro* the bower'd glade ; 
And fome mild lutes that Anger's rage difarm. 
And found ne furious fight, ne bellow rude alarm* 

LIV. 

And fome thro* mellow horn delightful pour'd 
Their quivering breath, as if along the wood 
Chafte Dian with her nymphs the fteps explored 
Of favage boar, that wets his tu(ks with bloody 



Or 
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Ot Wily fox, fad foe to chicken brood ; / 

And fome delicioufly the flute infpirM^ 
That warbles to the cafcade's tumbling flood ; 
While others by Dan Phoebus' fpirit fir'd, 
Their voice attemp'red fweet, of melody ne'er tir'd, 

LV. 

And laft, to clofe the fine majeftic fights 
A lovely chorus, crown'd with laurel green. 
Of beauteous girls, in flowing purple dight^ 
Chaunted tranfporting hymns of joy, I ween. 
Exalting the gay palace and its queen. 
And all the way difpredden they her praife, 
Like thofe fair boys at Grecian worfliip feen. 
That did in fongs their heroes' glories raife, 
And all their noble deeds and valiant a£tions blaze. 

LVI. 

Now pafs'd along this glitt'ring rabblement. 
And circled thrice the palace till they drevf 
In trained majefty, to where intent 
Upon the (hew with fix'd and wondering view 
The knight ftill nourifliM sldmiration new ; 
Then on their knees before their dame on high, 
Who fatten by his fide, themfelves they threw ; 
When thus, arifing with moft lovely eye. 
She wav'd her lily hand, and fpoken gracefully • 

A a « What 
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" What are the joys that mortals can beftow ? 

'< Pleafures as ibon as they arife that fly^ 

" The fading fweetnefs of the flaw^rs that blow, 

'* The paffing fplendour of a futomer's flcy: 

** With my delights can fuch rejoicing vie i 

^^ Short perfume give the rofes gay and red, 

" For in a day they droop, they fede, they die ; 

'^ But fee Arabia from her fcented head 

*^ With endlefs odours rich the fiow'ry landfcape fpread* 

LVIII. 

<' Such are the charms that real joy can boaft, 

*' That joy which only dwells where I refide ; 

** That joy which only loves tbis beauteous coafly 

*^ And vows with me for ever to ahick. 

** Each fweet of Heav'n is waiting at my fide ; 

** With me the day with clouds is ne'er o*er-caft ; 

" O'er placid Night the ftars for ever ride ; 

" With ma gay Fancy is herfelf furpafs'd, 

** And blifs, confummate blifs, by mortals gainM at laft. 

LIX. 

** The rapt'rous cup I offer to mankind, 

" Nobles and monarchs have rejoic'd to fliarc ; 

" Heroes have crft upon this bread reclin'd, 

« Ne gods themfelves difdain'd to call me fair; 

" Chains 
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** Chains were mine eyne, and fetters was my hair. 
^' Do mortals then prefume to call me vile. 

To fay my palace is the den of care ; 

To fay that ferpents in my dimples fmile, 
''And fatal venom black^andwretchednefs, and guile? 

LX. 

'* This precious caflcet that adorns my hand, 
*' The gods above yform'd for my delight ; 
'' Fair Venus brought it me by their command, 
*' And gave the prize with ev'ry beauty dight ; 
'* Cupid,^ the beauteous boy, was in affright, 
" Left I Ihould fpoil his quiver of its ftore ; 
'* For all bow'd low before my piercing fight, 
'' Ne thought of him the blinded urchin more, 
'' Ne fought his altars lorn, ne did the god adore. 

'* In this my houfe no imaging paffions ftorm, 
** Anger, ne envy^ ne revengeful hate ; 
** "Ne fuUen woes the gay abode deform ; 
'' Ne harlh decrees of |ife-deftroving fati; ; 
'' Eternal funfliine beams before my gate ; 
" The tender pleafures round me ever dance, 
*' Society, ne ferious and fedate, 
" Soft Friendfhip, fam'd to fmooth the rocjcs of chance, 
'* And Love, that doth the foul in rapt'rous dreams en- 
trance. ^* Here 



•i 
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LXII. 

^' Here, if the fainting palmer feek repofe^ 

** Pillows of down await his weary head, 

<' Sleep with fmooth hand his heavy eyne to clofe, 

^' Muflc divine to warble round his bed, 

<' And the rich feaft with mantling goblets fpread : 

** Here trip the Cyprian nymphs ay blithe and gay, 

'' Tempting with ruby lips, and cheeks as red ; 

'^ Here the light Loves and wanton Zephyrs play, 

<< And Spring for ever fmiles, for ever gems the day ! 

LXIII. ^ 

'^ Come then, ye travelers in the vale of lifts, 
** Te, whofe fad cheeks are wet with falling tears, 
** Ye, who have battled in the fcenes of ftrife, 
" And ye, who tremble with appalling fears ; 
** Here drop your burdens, here lay up your cares : 
'< Here without foolifli labour (hall ye find 
** Riches, and Peace, that ay fmooth forehead wears^ 
** And pleafures never to be left, behind ; 
'^ Come then, ye mortals, conie ^ come^ jO ye wife 
mankind |' 



i»» 



LXIV. 

Mild as the whifpers of enraptur'd LfOve, 
Fell the foft mufic of her magic tongue ! 
Dew ne'er dropp'd fofter from the ikies above. 
Nor on the hive afweeter ne£bu: hung! 



Ferfuafion 
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Pcrfuafion never had fo deftly fung : 
For^ when flie ended her melodious fpeech, 
A ftill enchantment pour'd the train among: 
Rapture did chain applaufe from futile reach^ 
And Silence, fwaying all, unutter'd praifes teach! 

LXV. 

Sir Guyon lay entranc'd upon his bed. 

At the harmonious voice that caught his ear. 

Till with a foft carefs (he rais'd hit head. 

And to her fide with mildnefs brought him near. 

Bidding him ne her dazzling fplendor fear ; 

And with fweet words, (he did the knight allure. 

With dainty fpeeches, and embraces dear. 

So that ne chaftity he would endure, 

^ut called her his own, bimfelf her' parapiour ! 
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CANTO II. 



The horrors and tremendous fcenes^ 
Which fad Sir Guyon fhcnt; 
Till firom above Religion &ir 
Brought Glory and Content. 



I. ^ 

Ah me ! how Pleafure doth the foul enthrall ! 
How lure mankind with her accurfed charms ! 
How bid the learned and the hero fall ; 
And teach the flrong to melt within her arms ! 
E'en.mode{ly, fweet maiden fair, fbe warms. 
If once (he kifs her lovely bluihing cheek. 
Away th' endearment chafter thought alarms. 
And foon the fenfes joys untafted feek ; 
Till this heav'n-moulded frame iinks down unnerv'd 
and weak i 

Bb Aik 
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II. 

A(k ye a witnefs this lament to prove } 

Roam where Italia boafts her heav'nly iky ; 

There o'er the tombs of Death and Mem'ry rove^ 

Till the fad fculptur'd marble meet thine eye. 

In which Urbino*s mould'ring relics lie ! 

Then paufe and weep ! O weep to think how low 

Great Raphael fell, and from a throne how high 

To fhameful death ! O let the tear-drops flow. 

For ne'er before was known fuch caule of wail and woe ! 

in. 
Full fev'n bright months the knight in joying fpent, 
Feafts, and gay dances, and ridh smftjuerade. 
And unchafte Love's delicious merriment. 
That maketh llrength to flag and cheeks to fade : 
Now thro* fome bow'ring copfe or leafy glade 
He tripp'd with lovely nymphs in fjprightly round. 
To the foft found that flute enchanting made ; 
Now lay on velvet fpread along the ground. 
While mufic fwell'd on high, that Orpheus might 
aflound. 

IV. 

Soon as the morning o'er the verdant ifle 

Pour'd the bright rays from forth her fplendid eync. 

And waken 'd Nature all around 'gan fmile 

To fee her offspring dight fo gay and fine. 

Soft- 
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Soft-falling perfumes, as a dainty fign 
Of dawning day, did on Sir Guyon ihow'r 
Around the couch where fleep did him recline 5 
Eftfoons then rofe he to falute the hour. 
Or ftill yflumber'd on with his hit paramour. 

V. 

Wh^n 'twas his p^eafure to be rous'd| I ween. 
Melodious voices 'gan falute his ear 
Of lively nymphs, yclad in mantles flxeen^ 
Who round the bed, where with his leman dear 
He wanton laid, in dances play'd yfere ; 
While, from unfeen muficians there arole 
Sweet mingled founds, repelling grief fevere. 
Of fli^herd pipes, that chear the mountain brows. 
And golden lyres xenown'd for foothing royal woes. 

VI. 

Then walking forth, in lukewarm bath be dipp'd. 
Still cbeer'd by gentle voice of lyric mufe. 
Whiles a fweet nymph that fung as on ihe tripp'd. 
Came with a cup, in which (he did infufe 
Oblivion's foothing balm, that bids us lofe 
All thought of what fell out the day before : 
So that the pre&nt hour, when Pleafure woos. 
Doth feem to bring fre(b glee unto our door. 
And cv'ry tafte of joy enraptures more and more. 

Now 
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VII. 

Now from his fide by velvet fafh (he hung 
A glitt'ring fword, but not for hardy fight : 
For it was neither large, ne fharp, ne ftrong^ 
But made of rubies rare and jewels bright. 
To grace the wearer, and to daze the fight. 
And ah ! in thefe degenerate days, alas ! 
Full many a ufelefs youth, pert, vain and light, 
We fee in warlike toys all gayly pafs. 
Laughing with vacant ftare, like any trifling lafs* 

VIII. 

Thus proudly dight, fair Pleafure led him on 
To dainty feafl:ing fpread on filken fay. 
Where Bacchus* richeft treafures fparkling fhone^ 
And all Pomona's juicy prefents lay : 
Whiles ev'ry flow'r in Maia's fcented fway. 
Breathing fweet odours all the dainties crown'd ; 
And eke above their heads did Zephyr play 
Among the whifp'ring foliage with fweet found. 
And flutes, pipes, lyres, and zephyrs mix'd their warb- 
lings round. 

IX. 

Anon, when ended this delicious meal. 

An hundred fprightly nymphs, as fair as Morn, 

Mov'd in the graceful dance, or tripp'd the reel, 

Whofe waving curls gay chaplets did adorn : 

So 
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So Ikips the Perfian antelope, or fawn, 

Of foreft Windfor hight, renown'd in fong 

By Twick'nam's gentle fwain. Ah knight forlorn I 

By Pleafure's bright allurements led along, [wrong. 

Soon wilt thou fhake thy head, and fay that all was 

X. 

Through this enchanting fpot there gently flow'd 

'A cryftal river, hight the Stream of Blifs, 

On whofe mild waves if any mortal rode, 

Soft breathing airs his thrilling cheek would kifs. 

That feem'd to rife from underneath, I wis ; 

And whilft the waters 'gainft the {hore did move, 

(A verdant fliore, fuch as of Thamus is,) 

They made fweet melody, and founds of love. 

As if fome poet fwain was chanting thro' the grove. 

XI. 

And on its lovely Ihores with verdure green, 
A thoufand flow'rs in painted fplendour grew. 
The blufliing rofe, of floral plains the queen, 
The modeft lily of angelic hue, 
The gorgeous fun- flow 'r, vi'let gaily blue. 
Tulip, that boafts the rainbow's varied ftreaks. 
The fpeckled pink, heart's-eafe for lover's true, 
Primrofe, as fair as lovefick maiden's cheeks, 
And ferious' poppy, fweet to him that quiet feeks. 

The 
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XII. 

£ke where each vriixIiDg bank turned graceful rounds 
A cooling bow'r entlc'd with verdant (hew, f 
Where fanning airs and whifp'ring leaves were found, 
And other blandifliments that cares forego : 
For there young Zephyr ay doth gently blow. 
Waving his wings and warbling all the while 
To the fweety faunt'ring, foothing, dream below ; 
And on its top did fprightly Flora fmile. 
Wreathing her garlands gay to deck th' enchanting ifle. 

XIII. 

And round the beauteous landfcape graceful fhone. 
Shaded above with green o'erwaving bow'rs. 
Delightful temples, white with Parian (lone; 
This the bright dwelling of the dancing hours. 
That of dame Venus and the wanton pow'rs ; 
One where fair Beauty held her blooming fway. 
On which celeftial odour ever fhow'rs; 
Another where gay Fancy's fairies play. 
With rainboW'Colour'd wings and eyes of glitt'ring 
day. 

XIV. 

On this delicious fiream, when Noon's bright god 

Pour'd flaming radiance o'er the cloudlefs iky, 

His tender feet with velvet fandal (hod. 

Sir Guyon rode, while Pleaiure fatten nigh : 

Soft 
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Soft mov'd the boat, and foft the waves ran by. 
Beneath the filver oars, to whofe clear found 
Refponfive lutes form'd tender minftrelf j ; 
Enraptur'd breezes bcnre the charm around. 
And in one chain of joy all nature's works were wound* 

And nodding graceful o'er the gurgling ftreaoi 

The quiv'ring trees yform'd a trembling fhade, 

Dancing like airy viflon of a dream, 

That ne'er one lading fix'd impreffion made : 

And in their waving boughs the feather'd choir 

Chanted fweet carols from the bending fpray : 

While others glitt'ring in the noon-tide iire. 

Spread broad their painted plumage to the day. 

And ttwitt'ring high in air ikimm'd far from earth away« 

XVI. 

Thus glorious sdl with gold and carvings rare. 
The pois'nous goblet, mixt for black'ning death, 
Invites the foul to quafF away its care. 
Whiles Fate and Torment lie unfeen beneath : 
Quick draughts arip drawn; then groans the heaving 

breath; 
Pown fells the cup ; and fall e'en monarchs muft ; 
Strength,pow'r,pomp,wealth, and ah ! the floral wreath 
Of feftive joy is trampled in the duft ; 
And man, the lord of earth, of all her flaves the worft. 

Alluring 
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XVII. 

Alluring Tmiles fair Pleafure's lips array'd. 

More pleas'd (he feem'd than e'er flie had before ; 

Yet ev'ry fmile myfterious thoughts betray'd, 

And her fmooth afpe£t joy unufual wore : 

In her white b^nd a filken fan fhe bore^ 

Which ever and anon with head indin'd 

She held up to her eyes, that glanc'd the more 

At the charm'd knight, as foft and flow the wind 

Mov'd the gay boat along, who nought amifs could find. 

xvin. 
Still at the helm he fat with tott'ring frame. 
For Bacchus had abforb'd his manly foul. 
And ftill he thought her lovely looks the fame, 
On whom was fix'd his ftrong afFe<B:ion whole : 
Now high th' encreaflng waves began to roll, 
Yet fo diverted was his fetter'd eye. 
He thought himfelf ne haft'ning to his goal, 
Ne once abated the gay fymphony 
Of heav'nly mufic round, that did the waves belie. 

XIX. 

Loofe reel'd the boat ; Sir Guyon, faft encHain'd, 
By the bright beauty of th' enchanting fair, 
Mov*d not, ne turn'd, ne look'd about, ne plain'd 
Of the big fwelling of the ftream fo rare, 

Ne 
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Ne heard the rifing winds that fiU'd his hair, 
Ne faw the temped gath'ring o'er his head. 
Or the black frown the ftormy ikies 'gan wear ; 
While dreadful glooms around the ille were fpread. 
And clouds and thunder fwell'd, all dreary, dark, and 
dread. 

XX. 

Sudden a direful noife re-echoed round ; 

The vengeful dasmons of the temped roar; 

The waters foam, upheaves the trembling ground. 

And all th' enchanting harmony is o'er ! 

Pleafure's gay veil, that once in pride (he wore. 

Starts from her face ; Hell rages in her eye ; 

Upon her ihoulders dragon wings ihe bore ; 

And loud and fierce was her hyaena cry ! 

He falls, he fmks ! the ftorm roars loud, and palTes by; 

XXI. 

O ye who e'er **with palfions boiling high 
Quaff with delight th' intoxicating bowl,'' 
That alks the lip, and fparkles in the eye, 
Dafli from your fight the poifon of the foul : 
From gay deceit the borrow'd fplendour ftole 
Was mix'd by luring Pleafufe's fatal hand 
With deadlier venom than the noifome hole 
Of the fierce viper breathes upon the land. 
Or Araby's black wind that whirls the parching fand. 

c c Tho' 
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Tho' wooing fmiles once deck her punted chofk. 
Frowns will fuccccd that blacken e'en tlie nig^t ; 
Frowns that can make the hardy warrior weak. 
And fmiling Beauty's vermil flow'ret bli^t I 
Tho' warm her wooing, and her look tho' light. 
Cold Care and icy Horror lurk beneath. 
And Wearinefs, and Want with vifage white. 
And ev'ry daemon with envenom'd breath. 
That weaves the web of Woe, and digs the gravQ of 
Death ! 

Dark rolling waves opprefs'd Sir Guyon's head ; 
In vain he flounder 'd in the whelming tide ; 
The waters breaking from their troublous bed^ 
In roar confused along his temples glide! 
Eftibons the mighty fwelling did fubfide^ 
Low groan'd the hollow caverns de^ below !. 
The burfting ground yawn'd hideouily wide ; 
Down (inks the baplels knight ; the, billows flow 
Unheeded o'er his head, and lage and roar oe moe* 



XXIV. 

Anon his eyne wide op'niog, and I|is breoft 
Gath'ring iu fcatter'd thoughts, he fees before 
His tott'ring -fiee t^ thai look'd ia vain for leg^ 
A gloomy wildernefs, where tempefts roar. 



Ami 



FAIiACE OF PLBASURB. 195 

And Heav'n looks ev^r angry, from its ftore 

Of fiery vengeance pouring dM around 

Wind, ftornii and hail, and rain of dropping gore, 

Thunder, yihaking all the defart ground. 

And lightning's flaming fliafts, that iin and vice dftound ! 

^- 

XXV. 

Ne Uooming flow'r the dreary landfcape knew, 

Ne chearfui ttit, ne ftreamlet gurgling flovr, 

Ne quiet glade, ne iky of azure blue, 

Ne level lawn, ne meadow green and low, 

Ne any fweet that fields delightful know. 

Here fpare and ragged, fate to mortal tafte. 

The deadly nightfhade to the daylight foe, 

Wav'd ftill and folemn to the howling blaft. 

And the dark cyprefs bpw'd zaAA the joykft wal|e I 

xxvi* 

And where the middle of this defart (iood, 

A languid ftr«am with fullen murm'rings flowM, 

liiko that black river by the hero view'd , 

Benetx^pf w£neas, when the fhades he trod. 

With Sybil wand'ring from her dark abode, 

Tcleped I^ethe, of oblivion hight 

The gemk rivei^ on which he who rode, 

To quaff the water, quick forgotten quite 

All paft, and o'er again oould fip the fame delight; 

But 
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XXVII. 

But ah ! diverfe of thefe dire waves the tafte ; 
Tyhich, when the lip had touch'd the naufeous ftream, 
Call'd to the mind each ill that had gone paft. 
Each vice once dipt from mem'rjr as a dream : 
Then fierce Repentance rifir-jj flowly came. 
The genius of the river, from beneath. 
And with rude icourges whipp'd the tortur'd frame ; 
Till, wond'rous, all the foul was calm and eath. 
And bleft Heav'ns juft decrees, and grew refign'd to 
death. 

xxviir. 
Before that mortal man efcapes this place 
Thefe heavy waters dull muft pafled be ; 
Nathlefs they darted at its horrid face. 
Who went to pafs, and often back would iee. 
Afraid its horrid afpe£l e'en to fee : 
But bolder wights who held the other ihore, 
Gain'd fronrits terrors nought but liberty. 
And reach'd a flcy that fadelefs fplendour wore, [roar. 
Where ftorms ne beat and blow, ne waters rage and 

XXIX. 

Much thought the knight upon the gloomy fcene. 

When fudden yelling thro' the dsg-ken'd air. 

As if all Tartarus diffolv'd had been. 

Legions of dxmons howl'd within his ear. 

Starting 
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Starting from pofts unfeen, and fent by Care, 
From wjiom the horrid wildernefs was hight, 
To torture fouls with vice that conquer'd were, 
Hideous with fcorpion tails and faces white 
On coal-black bodies, fierce and horrid to the fight ! 

XXX. 

Now with rude talon (harp they pierc'd his bread, 
Or his fide tortur'd with deep-goring horn : 
Firft one, more grim and loathfome than the reft. 
Shaking his ragged locks and cheeks forlorn, 
A fiend of Filth and Diffipation born, 
Benempt Difeafe, from jaws all pois'nous (hed 
Venom fo black, that it would darken mprn. 
Which pierc'd his marrow, and (hot thro' his head, 
And o'er the air around a foul contagion fpread ! 

XXXI. 

And him behind, another imp of hell. 
With faded eyne, and face of fallow hue. 
While ever and anon a hollow yell 
Shriek'd on the wind, upon his body flew. 
With tiger claws ypinching it all blue: 
And he was hight infernal Want, I ween. 
Begot of the hag Pleafure, mortal view 
Deceiving, and th* inchanter, whofe honfe (heeh. 
By him, the rural bard*, fo fweet defcrib'd hath been. 

• Thomfon. 

And 
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xxxii. 
And next him ftarted on the knight, I wot| 
A moft Airprifing fiend, whofe vifage pale 
Was branded all about with duiky fpot 
Made by the fiery iron, heavy bale 
To him that doth with impious hand aflail 
The laws of righteous Juftice ; and he hight 
Foul Infamy, ay driv'n by Woe and Wail, 
And pointing Scorn of moderation light. 
And brazen-tongu'd Reproach, ne ftlent in the nigt^t* 

XXXIII. 

Broad from the fhoulders of this monfler rare 

Wings, fuch as hold in air the wabbling bat, 

Caft round a dreadful gloom upon the air. 

The which beneath if mortal body fat. 

Cold ihiv^rings feiz'd him, fpirits waxed flat, 

A thoufand noifes bellow'd in his ear. 

And mov'd he ay to this fide and to that ; 

Nathlefs he ne efcapM the ihadow drear, 

Unlefs high pow'r came down his finking foul to Chear^ 

XXX IV. 

His face was pallid, and had horrid beak 
Of owl projeding out, by which two eyes 
That wink'd at light of day, roU'd on his cheek : 
Oe'r them, if e'er he faw the morning (kies, 

• His 
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His claws he layen would, till night arife ; 
And eke his head was full of ears behind. 
That nought Reproach's curies mote difguife, 
Ne foci abufe mote be diflblv'd in wind ; 
So that ne eafe, ne reft, ne comfort could he find 

30CXV. 

And then a monftrous rabbkment there pafs'd 

Of rude misfhapeo wights, a horrid (hew ; 

Till flowly pacing onwari came at laft 

A long, lean fpeflre, imp of Vice and Woe, 

Hignt Melancholy, with deportment low, 

Whofe movelefs eye was fix'd upon the ground, 

For (he was ay to light and day the foe ; 

And o'er her head a fweeping veil (he Ibound, 

Which trailed long below, and fwept upon the ground. 

XXXVI. 

But (he, I ween, was not that virgin mild. 

The poet wooes along (equefter'd grove. 

By bubbling ftream or ruflling tree beguiled 

To think of ferious joy and heav'nly love, 

Such as the fongs of that high bard approve, 

Dan Milton, warbler of feraphic lyre. 

When in cool walk of ev'ning he would rove. 

Daughter of bright-hair'd Vefta, and the Sirc^ 

Of him *gainft whofe high throne the Titans dar'd 

confpire. 

* See II Penferofo. 
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XXXVIl. 

But ne divine was her detefted form 
Ne fadly fweet, ne melancholy mild ; 
Around her howling drove the black 'ning ftorm^ 
And o'er her byrft the temped toiling wild : 
Ne was there ought in her that heart beguil'd 
With luring grace ; ne *'eyne of dewy light,** 
Ne Toothing look ; but front with frown defil*d^ 
Eye with wild terror hideoufly bright. 
And fteps that darted quick, and wails that witch*d 
one white. 

XXXVIII* 
When'er the knight thought, mov'd, or look'd around 
This hotrid hag was frowning in his eye ; 
£*en tho' the other daemons were not found. 
Still all her horrors were for ever nigh : 
If e'er he wifli'd, his feet refus'd to fly. 
And down he funk defpairing on the earth ; 
In vain he begg'd with burning tears to die. 
And curs'd the fatal hour that faw his birth, 
And mourn'd remember 'd vice,and wept forgotten worth. 

XXXIX. 

Full oft with weary ftep he wander'd on. 

O'er the wild landfcape dark with black'ning heath ; 

Full oft ftopt fadly where the cyprefs lone 

Caught in its leaves the blaft's onvenom'd breath. 

And 



\ 
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And weav'd with dropping tears]the mournful wreath ; 
Then crown^ his head, and figh*d when mem'ry 

thought, 
Of the gay gai'lands xm his temples eatH 
In Pleafure's luring palace, dearly bought, [taught. 
With pangs that rend the heart, ne peace, ne pity 

XL. 

Then oh its gloomy bark his eyne would trace 

Carv'd by the hand of folitary wight, 

Names that once wander'd in this horrid place. 

Once lay in the foft lap of gay delight. 

And fell from funftiine into hideous night. 

There faw he, pohd'ring on their long-loft pow'r, 

Thofe of the queen, who Cleopatra hight. 

And famous Antony, her paramour, 

Whofe floth yloft fo oft Home's greeneft, gayeft flow'r ! 

XLI. 

Then Nero's name abhorred caught his eye 
StampM in red charalfters of human blood : 
Him, the wild wretch of wanton cruelty. 
Gay Pleafure tofs'd within her whelming flood. 
When to her arms the fanguine tyrant woo'd 
With joyous breaft her glitt'ring goblet quafPd, 
While by his fide his weeping country flood : 
Yet flill his lips drew in the rapt*rous draught, 
Nor ftopt he once, unlefs when at her woes he laught. 

n d Next 
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« . 

* 

XLII. 

Ne?ct knew he fierce Domitian's hand, I wot. 
Unmanly tort'rer of the harmlefs fly ; 
And him* that in Thalia's colour'd grot 
Raptur'd with pencil gay the feafted eye. 
And that lamented youth t, whofe hand could vie 
With foft Italia's Prince of Painters gay : 
O'er thefe two laft full oft the tender figh. 
That mourn'd their tempted youth and heedlefs play, 
Breath'd o'er the gloomy heath, and brought the tear 
away. 

XLIII. 

Tir'd of the mournful talk the weeping knight 
Caft on the earth his pale and lingering form. 
When lo, bright burfting from the realms of light. 
An angel figure flream'd before the ftorm ! 
Where'er (he flew, the clouds no more deform 
The clear blue flcy ; all fmiling was the fcene j 
Upon her cheek youth's bluflbes gay and warm 
Were mixt with matron gravity ; her mien 
Befpoke the feraph foul, majeftic, fweet, ferene, 

XLIV. 

O'er her fair fhoulders hung a robe of white, 
Not gaudy, gay, or glitt'ring in the air, . 
But chafte and plain it pleas'd the tafteful fight. 
And to the modeft made its owner dear ; 

•Raphael. f Kirk. 

Of 
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Of ebon colour was her flowing hair, 
Type of grave judgment and exalted thought ; 
Upon her arm, like alabafter fair, 
Hung the bleft Crofs, which peace and comfort brought, 
^nd fhe had eyes from which pain mote have pleafure 
caught. 

XLV. 

By her right fide a lovely gentle maid 

Smil'd like a cherub. on the raptur'd fccne ; 

In attic robe her polifli'd form array'd 

Mov'd modeft on ; and from her eafy inien 

A thoufand winning graces, charms ferene, 

Raptur'd th' admiring foul ; her graceful arm 

Bore a fmooth vafe with cryftal water flicen 

Fill'd to the brim : health gave her ev'ry charm, [calm. 

And caird her name Content, wife, humble, fair, and 

XLVI. 

And on her left a radiant figure (hone, 

Ycleeped Glory, clad in robes of light. 

Upon her temples beam-d a golden crown, 

Dazzling with pointed rays the ihrinking fight ; 

And her fair hands with firings of filver bright 

A lyre celeflial held ; from which, whene'er 

Caird by the firfl fair virgin rob'd in white. 

She pour'd fuch rapturous numbers on the ear. 

That Phoebus burfl his clouds, and all the iky was clear. 

D d S Behind 
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xxvn. 
Behind the beaoamg trio B^yr along 
A beauteous band, all fair, all oi&ildly gay ; 
Ne'eir was there fisen fo bright a virgin throng, 
^ot e'en vrhtn Vefta held her £K:rcd day 
On Rome's glad hills, and call'd her maids, away 
In flow proceflion to her facred fane : 
Around their temples nodding lilies play 
In iimple wreath ^ T^np'raace iiri|}HNJA 9 ftain^ 
. Grave Wifdoai^ cb«aj?&l Health, aofi Pe9^« tk^ knows 
ne pain. 

XLVIU. 

The weeping knight uprai^'d his tFenibling form,. 
Gazing with eye re&e(b'd upon the fight ; 
Hufh'd was the howling of the dieadful ftpaxi. 
And the datk heath h^ faw not with, affright, 
« As erft his eyne were wont ; firm and upright 
His foul within did feem to bid him fland ; 
When fudden Glory wav'd her robe of light,; 
And o'er the harp fwept her melodipus hand^ {[land. 
While the fair fonn in white thus chauDt^d o'er the 

<< Ah ! wher^ i^gonegay P^afum's luring ^^i 
'< Where goQe> hei; wi&iwg ftep aji4 trancing. fpQg i 
^< Where fiedftj^ fplei^^ of b^ fiimSHtf Qsy. i 
<< WheM; \^d the fso^ings of hej; fe(U^^ thiso^ ) 

«« And 



** And why is fpread this chreary heath along i 
" Why laves the ftonati to. found Ma terrors here 1 
<< Why to this air do glooms and fears belong 2 
" Why drq[» the moftals' eye the naournlul tear > 
'< Why fighs his achang bxeaft I Why aches that breaft 
with cai;e i 

<' Alas ! 'twas Pl^fure planted it with thorns ! 
^^ Thorikshid iafiaw'rs, andd^t in neSar'd dewl 
" Flow*rs, like the rofe that Maia's head adorns ; 
** Dew, fuch as ftuds the naprning's girdle blue ! 
** Bright was ber cup, ^d of refple»d^nt hue ; 
" Yet gloom ajad horror lurk'd within the bowl J 
" Love from her ey^e a thouf^nd arrows drew^ 
" Yet tijpt with poifon blacky that fbftly ftole [foul. 
<< ThtQ' all the txieisibliflg vebis^ then reiit andrack'dtfae 

LI. 

'* CSome then — O conje to this compoilng bceaft! 

** Coipe ; on. the Cfcrfs repofe the.weary head ! 

" Come I For this bofqm foothes the tir'd to reft, 

" And this hard Crofs yet imkes an eafy bed ! 

'' This hand can joiiai ^gain life's gartqd thread 1 

** This eye can anpnajte the. pallid ^heek 

^^ With one warm look, tho' health has long been fled! 

*^ This aim caii rai^ to ftrength the drooping weak^ 

" This arm the dart of woe, the rack of torture break ! 

My 
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LII. 

" My name's Religion. He who reigns above 

** Calls me his own : by his celeftial feat, 

** Where Angels hymn the God of Peace and Love, 

<*.His chofen handmaid was I fonn'd to ftand^ 

*^ I am the chief of all th' angelic band, 

** Sent by his mercy to the fon of man, 

** To heal his woes with voice of comfort bland, 

** To footh the labout of his toiling fpan,- 

" And give the high reward when well his race he ran! 

Lin. 

*' Come then, thou Mourner, come to this foft breaft ! 

** Thou, whom falfe Pleafure taught her talk of woe : 

*' Thou, who in vain haft fought relief and reft 
' ** In this dark fcene, this dreary wafte below, 
. *< Come, flielter peaceful from the blafts that blow, 

** The turbid blafts of forrow and deceit ! 

" Thefe gentle arms, ne grief, ne trouble know ; 

" This gentle breaft did ne'er with anguifli beat ; 

" This placid bofom ne'er the furious tempeft meet ! 

LIV. 

'* Ton dreaded ftream where fad Repentance rears 
" His tort'ring fcourge, my potent hand can calm, 
** Sooth his fierce anger, when thy bofom fears, 
«* And ftop his hand, and turn the deftin'd harm ! 

"In 
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^^ In gen'rous breails, when I inftil the balm, 

^^ Of gentle Pea^e, Repentance racks ne moe : 

** Again exerted is the rifing arm ; 

** For true repentance virtuous a£iions (hew : 

** Content then fmiles again, ne mourns returning woe I 

LV. 

*^ Come then, thou mourner! here forget thy czre9$ 
<< Here lay that pallid form, that trembling heart ; 
'* See, where Content her healing draught prepares^ 
" And hark ! how Glory, brighteft of the bleft, 
** Strikes the loud harp ! her fplendours all confeft, 
<^ See where (he ftands, and calls thee to Renown ! 
** Here In my bofom ever honour'd reft ! 
** Come I Glory waits with her rewarding crown, 
'^ And fweet Contentment fmiles, and Nature drops 
** her frown !" 

LVI. 

She ceas'd ! Creation's univerfal frame 

Brighten'd with joy ; before the wond'ring eye 

From the bright welkin beajtis of radiance came. 

And folar fplendour ftream'd along the (ky : 

The airy glooms evaporate and die ; 

The barren heath with flow'ry beauty gay 

Throws thoufand fweets of fragrant fcent on high ; 

Repentance rolls his turbid ftream away. 

Creation, ikies, and fields enliven into day. 

Here 
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LVII, 

Here verdaftt plains extend their velvet green. 
There the awed foul furveys the rocky fteep ; 
Here cluft'ring groves o'erhang the woodland fdent^ ' 
And yonder Ocean's Wue-ey'd Naiads fwecp t 
Anon wide tumbling down the valley deep. 
From the grand mountain's (ky-faluting height, 
Where muting Solitude delights to fleep. 
The foaming cat'raft, fparkling to the light. 
Bounds o'er the echoing field, and daflies on the'flght« 

LVIII. 

Soft to the prattle of the rippling ftream. 

The feathered fongfters warble from the grove ; 

Life's vain enjoyments feem a fev'rifh dream. 

And all the foul is loft in joy and love. 

What fonnet tenderer than the cooing dove ? 

What mufic fweeter than the throttle's fong ? 

Ah, here, if here the pilgrim's footfteps rove. 

Here, where the rural grates love to throng, £wrong. 

Here fhall he reft his hopes, nof find thofe hopes were 

iix. 
The knight enraptur'd dafp'd her bofom round ; 
Sereneft Pleafure warm*d his alter'd breaft ; 
And, as his eyne his ang?l foother found. 
They darted grateful glances that confeft 

How 
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How lov'd that heart which cali'd his woes to reft. 
Then Glory came', and fix'd upon his head 
The crown of honour and the warlike creft. 
And (hining helm, fo long that ufelefs laid. 
And tp his graceful fide yfix'd the deathful blade. 

^* Go," fung flie, ftriking her exalted lyre, 
" Go, lift th* opprefs'd, and beat th' oppreffor low ; 
** Go, where fad Juftice fees her fons expire, 
** And Tyranny quaffs down the tears of Woe ! 
^* Eternal peace Aall rhear thy breaft below, 
** And when Jtfcav*n calls thee to its arms above, 
'* Immortal fplendor beam around thy brow ! 
** Go ; Virtue calls thee; watch her guiding eye ; 
'* When Virtue draws the fword, tempefts and ftorms 
defy! 

1X1. 

** Peace ne abides with Indolence and Eale,'* 
JSung mild Contentment, pouring from her urn 
Th' invigorating draught ; while ev'ry breeze 
Caught her foft lay, and whifper'd it in tiirn ; 
'^ Peace bids her fons the talk of virtue learn, 
** As great Alcidcs* felf y thought of old ; 
•* TPis thro* the rock the hidden mine we earn. 
** This goblet quaff; 'twill warm, tho' pure and cold, 
" When Glory's crown is thine, Content will crown 
the bold." Be << Enough!" 
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ANTHEM 5 

WRITTEN ON THE DEATH 

OF AN AMIABLE Sr ACCOMPLISHED 

YOUJfG IL^BT. 

Who departed this Life, Jap«*»/ 1^> 1801, 
AlfNO^ <£TAT. SU. 15* 



DIRGE. 

Jan. 20th, 180I« 

Ah fay, why tearful is the fadden'd eye ? 

Why weeps pale Sorrow o'er the mournful tomb ? 

Is it that Death's dark cloud with deep'ning gloom 
Has fwept Life's chearful morn and fmiling Iky ! 
Yet, forrowing pair, whofe fond parental breafts 

Still mourn departed lovelinefs and worth ; 
Yet, yet look up to where your Angel refts. 

And mounts immortal from the woes of earth ! 
- 
And, thou, lorn Sifter lovelier in thy tears, 

O wipe the liquid forrow from thy brow ; 
And thou, fad Brother of her once gay years, 

Smile that a Seraph claims thy friendfliip now ; 

AIR* 
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AIB. 

For in robes of glory beaming 
High ihe treads the azure ground. 
Where, in founds of rapture ftreaming 
All the harps of Heaven refound t 

F^ls, in ftrains of mufic dytii^ 
Streaim, that warble as they flow^ 
Sympiionies in ^^ephyrs fighing^ 
Ever breadif ng foft aM>{l<^ i 

Fields, that know no winter dreary, 

« 

Groves, to heav'nly mufing dear. 
There her charmed eye never weaxy^ 
Never tire her ravlih'd ear ! 



RECITATIVE. 

Lift^ lift, Ibnd pair, the drooping head ; 
O let the fmiles, fo fooa that fled. 

Again lahite th' enlivened Morn I 
Huih, hufli AflEeftion's mournful figh, 
And wipe from out the tear-dew M eye 

The pearls that Woe's pale cheek adorn. 



CHOBUS. 
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CHORUS. 

m 

m 

Ye Choirs of Harmony on high. 
Who tune the fpheres that charm the iky. 
For ever rolling round th* eternal throne ; 
Quick with your magic founds unfold 
Yon portals of celeftial gold ; 
A Sifter Minftrel comes to claim her own ; 
Hafte> bring the veft of ihining white. 
The glittering harp, and crown of light, . 
And pour a flood of radiance on her way ! 
She comes, ihe comes ! upon her brow 
Life beams immortal triumph now ; 
Her eyelids open on eternal day ! 

GRAND CHORUS. 

Hark, how the golden lyres around 
Roll all the majefty of found. 
As loud (he hails her native iky ! 
Now wide upon the raptur'd fight 
Burft beatific vifions bright ; 
Death binds her Angel form no more ; 
She burfts the bonds that chain'd before, 
And puts on Immortality. 

FINIS. 
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